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The Comical! Hiftoryof the Mer- 

chant of Venice^* 

Enter tAnthonio, Salarino, and Salanio • 

* f l N footh I know not why I am fo fad. 

It wearies me, you lay it wearies you* _ 

But how I caught it, found it,or came by it. 
What ftufFe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
I am to learnc : 

I And iuch a want-wit fadneffe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my ielfe, 

Salar. Your mind is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argolies with portly iayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers. 

That courfie to them doc them reverence. 

As they flie by them with their woven wings. 

SaUn. Beleeveme fir,hadl fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affedions would 
Be with my hopesabroad. I fhouldbe ftill 
P luck ing the graffe to know where fits the vvinde. 

Prying in Maps for Ports, and Pecres,and Rodes ; 

And every objed that might make me fearc 
Mif-fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
W ould make me fad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a wind too great might doe at fea,’ 

I fhould not fee the fand ic houre-glaife runne. 

But I fhould thinke of Shallower and of Flatts, 

And fee my vvealthye^Hdw? docksin land, 

Vayling her high top lower then her ribs. 
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. ' Tjtt Comic aH Hifione of 

To kiflchcr fcuriall ; fhould I goe to Church, 

And fee rhe holy edifice of ftane, 

And not bethinke me ftraight of dangerous rocks. 
Which touching but my gentle Veil: Is fide. 

Would -fatter all herfpiccs on the ft ream:, 

Tnroabe the roaring water with my filkes, 

And in a word, but even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought 
To thinke on this, and lhall I lacke the thought 
That fuch a thing bechanc’d would make me fid ? 

But telL not me, I know cAnthonio 
Is fad to thinke upon his merchandize. 

Anth. Belecve me no, I thanke my fortune for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottome trufted, 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftatc 
Vpon the fortune of this prefer, t ycare r 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sala. Whythen you areinlove. Anth. Fie, fie. 

Sal. Not in love neither : then let us fay you are fad 
Bccaufe you are not tn:rry ; and tvverc as eafie 
For you to laugh and leapt, and fay you are merry 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Ianm, 
Nature hath fram’d ftrangefdlowes-inhertitne : 

Some that will evermore pcepe through their eyes. 
And laugh like Parrats at a Pagpiper . 

And other of fuch Vineger afpeft. 

That they’l not fhew their teeth in way of fmile. 
Though Neflor fwearethe j;ft be laughable. 

Enter Bajfanio, Lorenfo, and Cjratiano. 

Sala. Here comes Baffanio your moft noble kinfman, 
(Jratiano , and Loren fo. Fare ye well. 

We leave you now with better company. 

^ Salan. I would have ftaid till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Anth, Y our worth is very deare in my regard, 

I take it your ewnebufinefle calls on you. 

And you emorace th’occafion to depart; 

Mar, Good morro w mv good Lords. 



the C Merchant of. Venice. ^ 

'I.f eoodfigriiorsbotb, when we laugh ? fay. when ? 

Sal. Wcvle ) j: xeft „tSalarino,md S alamo. 

Lor My Lord Bafanio, fince you have found Anth onto. 

We two will have you, but atdmner time 
I pray you have in mi nde where we mutt meete. 

Baf I will notfaileyeu. 

Gra. You-looke not well figmor kA nthonto, 

’ You have too much refpeeft upon the world : 

They loofe it that doc buy it with much^care, 

Beleeve me you are mervelloufly chang’d. 

tAnt. I hold the world but as the world, Gratatno , 

A ftage, where every man mull; play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come, 

And let my liver rather heate with wine 
Then my heart coole with mortifying groanes. 

Why fhould a man whofe blood i&warmc within. 

Sit like his Grandfirc, cut in Alablafter : 

Slcepe when he wakes ? and creepe into thelaundics 
By being peevifh ? I tell thee what tAnthome, 

I love thee, andtis my love that fpeakes : 

There are a fo*t of men whofe vifages 
Doecreame and mantle likea ftanding Pond, 

And doe a wilfull ftilneffe entertaine, 

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 4>i 

Ofvvifdome, gravitie, profound eonceir, % 

As who lhould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no doggebarke. , 

O my tAnthonio I doe know of thefe 

That therefore onely are reputed wife 

For faying nothing ; when I am very fure 

If they fhould fpeake, would al moft dant thofe earcs. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 
lie tell thee more of this another time. 

Butfifh not with this melancholy baite 

A - 



T, he Comic all H ifiorie of 

For this foole GuJgin, this Opinion : . ’■ 

Come good Lorenfo , fare ye well awhile. 

He end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time. 

I mud be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratie.no never lets mefpeake. 

Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares moe. 

Thou (halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

Ant, Fare you well,Ilegr.ow a talker for this gearc. 

gra. Thank s y faith, for filence is onely commendable 
In a neats tonguedried,and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt. 

*Ant. It is that any thing now. 

Eaff. Cjratiano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more then , 
any man in all Venice ; his rea foils are as two graines of wheat hid 
in twobufhels of chaffe: you foal feeke all day ere you find them 
and when you have them, they are not worth the fearch. 

Ant. Well, tell me now what Lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage, 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Bajf. Tis not unknownc to you t/Snthonio, 

How much I have diffabled mine eftate, 

Ey fomething fhowing a more fwelling port. 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From Inch a noble rate, but my chiefecare 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio, 

I owe the mod in money and in love. 

And from your love I have a warrantie 
lo unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to get cleareof all the debts J owe. 

Ant. I pray you good Bafanio let me know it. 

And if it dand as you your lelfe dill doe. 

Within the eye of honour, be aflur’d. 

My purfe, my perfon, my extreamed meanes 
LyealJ unlockt to your occafions. 

Bajf. In my Schoole daics,when I had lod one daft, 

I that 
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I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is lod; but if you pleafe 
To fhoot another arrow that fclfe way 
Which you did fhoot the fird, I doe not doubt, 

As I will watch theayme, or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard backeagaine. 

And thankefully red debter for the fird. 

An. You know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftancc. 

And out of doubt you do me now more wrong 
In making quedion of my uttermod 
Then if you had made wad of all I have ; 

Then doe but fay to me what I lhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am pred unto it : therefore fpeake. 

Bajf. In ’Belmont is a Lady richly left. 

And foe is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues; fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechlcfle meflages : 

Her name is ‘Portia , nothing undervallew’d 
To fates daughter, Brutus Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the foure winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned futors,and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

Which makes her kit of Belmont Cholchork rond. 

And many Iafons come in quefl of her. 

0 my tAnthonio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fhould quedionlefle be fortunate. 

^-Thou knowd that all my fortunes are at fea. 
Neither have I money, nor commoditic 
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I foot his fellow of the felfc fame flight 
The felfc fame way, with more advded watch, 
To find the other forth, and by adventuring born, 
I oft found both : I urgerhis child-hood proofe, 



• V 



The Comic all Hijtorie of 

To raife a prefent fumme ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe, 

That fhal 1 be rackt even to the uttermoft. 

To furnifhtheeto Bclmountto faire Portia. 

Goc prefently enquire, and io will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 

To have it of my truft, or for my lake. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with her wating- woman T^errifa. 



Par. By my troth N^rifta, my little body is aweary of this 
great world. 

T(er. You would bc,fwcet Madam, if your miferies were in 
the fame aboundance as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought * 
I fee, they are as fick that furfeit with too much, as they that ftarve 
with nothing ; it is no meane happines therefore to be featedin ' 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but corapc. 
tencie lives longer. 

For. Good fentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They would be better if well follow’d. 

Tor. If to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappcls had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divinethat folio wes his ownc inftru<Tions,I 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to be done, then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mincown teaching : the braine may dc- 
vife la wes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a cold de- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip ore the mefhes of 
good counHl the cripple • buttnis reafoning is not in the fafhioi 
to choofe me a husband,' 6 mec the word choofe, I may neither 
choofe who I would,nor refufe who I diflike,fo is the wil ofa 1 y- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not harde 
Nerrijja , that I cannot choofe one, nor refufo none. 

Ner. Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy men at their 
death have good inlpirations,thereforethe lottry that he hath de- 
viled in thefe three chdls of gold, filver,and leade,vvhereof who 
chooles his meaning choofcs you, will no doubt never be chofen 
by any rightly, bur one who you fhall rightly love : But what 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of thele Princely 
futers that are already come ? 



Tor. 
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' tf,e CM tr chant cf V tula. 

1 pray th« over-name them, and as then namenthcm. r 
w mdrfcriLthcm, and according to my defcnption, Icvellat 

there is the TIeepolitane Trincc. c 

^ r * T v » co j t indeed , for he doth nothing but talke of 
* n A v, c makes it a great appropriation to his ownc good 

^tS£taMf'”““ h a fe t-dmyLa. 

die his mother plaid faife with a Smith. 

Ner. Then is there the Countie Talenttne. , 

Tor. He doth nothing but frownc (as who Ihould fay,and you 
will not have me, choofej he hcares merry talcs and fmilcs not, I 
feare hce will prove the weepiHg Philofopher when hee growes 
old, being fo full of unmannerly ladneffe in has youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to cither of thefe : God defend me from thefe two. 

Ner. How fey you by the French Lord, Mounfier Le Bonne . 
Tor. God made him, and therefore let him pafle for a man,in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Neapolitans, a better bad habitc of frowning 
than the Count Valentine, he is every man in no man j if a Traflcll 
ling, he ftraight fals a capering, he will fence with his o wne lha- 
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dow. If I Ihould marry him, I Ihould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him ; for if he love me 
to madneffe, I lhall never requite him. 

7{er. What fry you then to Fauconbridge , the young Baron 
of England f 

„ Tor. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine,French,nor Italian,and you 
wil l come into the Court ? and fweare t hat I have a poore penny- 
worth in th e Englifh : he is a proper mans piHure, but afas.Tvno 
can convcrfr with a dumbe Ihow ? how odly he is futed, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italj, his round hofe in France, his bon- 
net in Germanic, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the Scotti ih Lord his neighbour ? 

Tor. That he hath a neighbourly charitie in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eare of the Englilhman , and fworc he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
his Suretie , and fcal’d under for another. 

. B Ner. 



came 



The Comic all Hijiorie of 

.Ner. How like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? 

,f° r \ Very viWly in tile morning when hce is fober, and moft 
videly in the afrernoone when he is drunke : when he is beft,he i* 
« ii f tle worfe then a man, and when he is worft he is little better 
then a beaft, and the word: fall that ever fell, I hope I fhall make 
rhift to goe without him. : 

Ner. If he fhould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Casket 
you mould refufe to performeyair Fathers will, if you fhould 
refufc to accept him, u 

■^f r * Therefore for fearcof the worft, I pray thee feta deeps 
glaflc or Reymfti wine on the contrary Casket, for if the Devill 
be within, and that temptation without, I know he will choofe 
it. I will doe any thing Nerrijfa ere I wil be married to a fpunge. 

Ner, Y ou neede net fcare Lady the having any of thefe Lords 
they have acquainted me w ith their determinations, which is in- 
eed to return e to their home, and to trouble you with no more 
fute, unldfeyou may be wonneby fomc other fort then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets 

1 [ ive t0 ^ e oId as I will die as chaftcas Z)i« 

unleflc I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers wilhlam -lad 

this pared) I of woers are fo reafonabIe,for there is nor one among 

eryabfen “ 1 andI l >ra >’ God S rantt, >'» 

n „t V ' ft'X 011 "? rc . m ™ b=r rady,in your fathers time* Ve- 

hither inc ° m P an i ,of 

P ‘ r ‘ J cs > « was 2?^, as I thinkefo was he call’d. 

{ °° m *• 

Howiow“™S« ? Wd> & IrcmCTbcchim worthy of thy 

Sneer a Servingman. ' (P ™ k ’ 

ft ? ngCtS feckc Madam, to take their 
ZIL d r? ? 3 fore * r “ c °me from a fift, the Prince of 
^oroco, who brings word the Prince his Maftcr will be hereto 

bid the fife welcome with fo good heart as I 






the t^eerchant efV enice. 

. • a th , fours farewell,! (hould be glad ofhis approach: 

ifhchivothc condition ofa Saint, and theeomptetM ofaOmJ, 
it ne nav - , > n, r ; ve me then wive me. Come NS m H a * 

ftrl goc ^fore” whiles we fhut the "its upon one wooer, ano- 

Shi. Three thoufand Ducates, well. 

Baf. I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. , 

'Baf. For the which as I told you, Anthomo (hall be bound. 

Shy. Anthenio ihall be come bound, well . 

Baf. May you fted me ? Will you pleafurc me ? 

Shall I know your anfwcr. 

Shj. Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and tAnthonio bound. 

Baf. Your anfwcr to that* Shy. Anthonie is a good man. 

Baf. Haveyou beard any imputation to theconfrary. 

Shy. Ho no, no, no, no : my meaning in faying hce is a good 
man, is to have you underftand mcethathee is fufficient, ycthis . 
mcancs arc in fuppofition : he hath an Argofic bound to Tripoli: t 
another to the Indies, I underftand moreover upon the Ryalta, hec 
hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, and other ventures 
he hath fquandred abroad, but Ships arc but boardes, Saylcrs but 
men, there be land Rats, and water Rats, water Theevcs, and 
land Theeves, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the perill of wa- 
ters, vvindcs, and Rockes : the man is notwithftanding fuffici- 
ent j three thoufand Ducats, I thinkc I may take his bond. 

Baf. Be afford you may. 

Jetv. I will be aflur’d I may : and that I may be allur’d, I will 
bethinke me, may I fpcake with Anthenio ? 

"Baf, , If it pleafe you fo dine with us. 

lew. Yes, to fmell Porke,to eatc ofthc habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit con jured the devil into: I wil buy with you, 
fell with you,talkc with you,walke withyou,and fo following: 
but I will not cate withyou,drinke with you, nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 

Baf . ; This is fignior Anthonio. Enter aAnthomo. 

lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 









The CtmicdB Hijterlc ef 

1 hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 

But more , for that in low fimplicitic 
He lends out money gratis, and brings do wne 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice. 

If I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bearc him. 

He hates our facred Nation , and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants raoft doe congregate , 

Gn me, my bargainee, and my well-won thrift. 

Which he cals Intereft : Curfed be my Tribe 
If I forgive him . Baf. Shy locks » doe you hcarc ? •- 

Shyl. I am debating of my prefent ftore. 

And by the neere guefle of my memorie, 

I cannot inftantly raife up the grofle 

Of full three thoufand Ducats : what of that ? 

Tub all a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnifh me ; butfoft, how many months 
Doe you defirc ? Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worfhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

Sbj locks, albeit I neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by giving of exccfie , 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 
lie breake a cuftome : is he yet pofleft 
How much ye would l Shyl. I, I, three thoufend ducats, 
tAnt. And for three months. 

Shyl. I had forgot, .three months, you told me fo j 
Well then, your Bond : and let me fee, but hearc you , 

Me thought you laid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage. Ant. I doe never ule it. 

Shyl. When Jacob graz'd his Vacle Labans S hcepc. 
This lac ok from our hoiy t/ibram was 
( As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe ) 

The third Pofleflor j I , hec was the third. 

iStnt. And what of him , did he take Intereft ? __ 
Shyl. No, not take Intereft, not as you would fay 
Diredly Intereft ; markc what Jacob did , 

When Laban and himfelfe was compremiz’d , 

That all the Eanelings which were ftreak'tand pied 



Should 
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Should fall as Ucobs hire , the Ewes being nmkc 
In end of Autumnc, turned to the Rammcs; 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betv/ecne thefe woolly breeders m the aft, 

The skilfull Shepherd pyl’d me certaine wands j 
And in the doing of the deed of krnde , 

He ftucke them up before the tulfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did in caning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofc were Jacobs . 

This was a way to thrive, and he was bleft : 

And thrift is Blefling , if men ftcalc it not. 

^int. This was a venture Sir, that lacob ferv a ror, 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafle. 

But fwaid and fa fhion’d by the hand ofheaven. 

Was this inferted to make Intereft good • * 

Or is your gold and filver, Ewes and Rammcs ? 

Shyl. I cannot tell , I make it breed as faft j. 

But note mee Signior. 

iAnt. Markc you this, Taffanio, 

The Dcvill can cite Scripture for his purpofe j. 

An cvill foule producing holy vvitnelfe. 

Is like a villaine with a fmiling checkc, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fide Ealfhood hath ! 

Shyl. Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. W ell Shy locke, {hall we be beholding to you ? 
Shyl. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft. 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mee 
About my monies and my ufances 
Still have I borne it with a patient fhrug: 

( For fuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mif-belccvcr , , cut-throat dog , 

And fpet upon my Jewilh gaberdine. 

And all for ule of that which is mine owne. 

* Well then , it now appeares you need my helpe : 

Goe to then, you come to me, and you fay , 

Shy locks, we would have monies, you fay fo : 

B 3 



You 



tIj£ Corn call. Hifiotie of 

You that did voyiyonTfii!unjGiip«i i , ny.bcard,'' , '‘ ■ - ’ 

, And foot me asyou fpijn«-aftflmgiNurri' !UI *- ■ ; 

Over your threshold : moiieye6 isyoi^;fute - 
What fhould I fay to you ? Should Inot fay/’ - ‘ 
Hath a Dog money; ? ig. ifpbflible, . ' 

A Curre can lend three thou/and Ducats ? 6r- J 1 

Shall 1 bend low, an^at'S-^o^Md^s-k^ - •- '• ';u ■ - 

W ith bated breath, and -• 

Say this: Faireilii^yAii fpet’ortitit onWednefday laft. 

You fpurn’d me Inch adayauothertime, ; i: o: 

You call’d me Dogge : and for thefe curtefics 
lie lend youthtis mudhbneneyes. 

Ant. 1 am 2s like tacalf thee fo againe, 
Tofpetontheagaine,tofpurnctheeto.; r if 1 ■ 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friend fhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec breakc, thou mayft with better face 
Exadl the penalty. Shy. Why looke you how you ftorme 
I would be friends with yo», and have your love. 

Forget the lhames that you have ftain’d me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and takeiib doyt 
Of Vfancc for my moneyes, and youle not heare me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant. This were kindndTe. 

Shy. This kindneffc will I fhcw : 

Goe with meeto a Notarie, fcale me there 
Your (ingle Boni, and in a merry (port. 

If you repay me not on fuch a day, 

In fuch a place, fuch fumme or liimmes as are • 

Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, lie feale to fuch a Bond, 

And fay there is much kindnefle in the Jew. 

Bajf You iliall not feale to fuch a Bond for me, 
lie rather dwell in my ncccflitie. 
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•Ant. Whyfearcnotman,T willnotforfoitit: 

Within thefe two months, that’s a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expert rcturpe 
Of thrice three times the value of this Bond. 

Shi O father iAlhram. what thete Chriitians arc. 

Whole owne hard dealings teaches them fufpert 
The thoughts of others ; Pray you tell me this. 

If he fhould breakehis day, what Ihould I game 

By the exartion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eft i triable, profitable neither. 

As flefh of Muttons, Beefes, orGoates- 1 fay, 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendfhip: 

1 f he will take it, fo, if not ,adiew. 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me.not. 

tAnt. Yes Shflocke, Twill fealeuntothis Bond. 

Shy. Then meet mp forthwith at the Notaries, 

Give him dirertion for this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftrair, 

See to my houfe left in the fearefoll guard 

Of an unthriftie knayc, and presently 

lie be with you. Exit. Ant. Hie thee gen tie Jew. 

The Hebrew will turne Chriftian, he gro Wes kinde. 

Bajf. I like not faire termes, and a villaines mindc. 

Ant . Come on, in this there can be no difinay, 

My fhips come home a month before the day. Exeunt. 

Enter Morochus,* tawny Moore all in white , and three or four c 
followers accordingly , with Portia, Nerriffa,^ their traine. 

Otftroc. Miflike me not for my Complexion, 

The fhadowed Livery of the burnifht Sunne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring methefayreft Creature North- ward borne. 

Where ^Phabus fircfcarce thawes the yficles, 

And let us make incifion for your love. 

To prove whole blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady, this afpert of mine 
Hath fear’d the valiant j (by my Love I fweare) 




4c%, 




The ComicaU Hifiorie of 

The beft regarded Virgins of our Clime 
Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue, 

Except to fteale your thoughts , my gentle Qucenc. 

‘ Tor . In termes of choife , I am not folcly led 
By nice diredion of a Maidens eyese y • 

Bcfides , the Lotterie of my Deftinic 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing* 

But if my Father had not fcanted mee. 

And hedg’d me by his wit , to yceld my fetfc 
His wife, who wins me by that mcanes I told you ; 

Your fclfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as fairc 
As any commer I have look’d on yet , 

For my affedion. Mor. Even for that I thank you. 

Therefore I pray you leadc me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Sjmitare 
That flew the Stfhj , and a Perfian Prince, 

That won three fields of Sultan Soljman • 

I would orc-ftarethcftcmcft eyes that Iooke, 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Pluckc the young fucking Cubs from the Ihe-Bcarc; 

Yea , mock the Lyon when a roresfor pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Hercttltt and Ljcheu play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turnc by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is tAlcuUs beaten by his rage , 

And fo may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miffc that which one un worthier may attaine, 

And die with grieving. T’or. You mult take your chance, 
And cither not attempt to choofc at all , 

Or fwcarc before you choofe, if you choofe wrong , 

Never to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis'd. 

<-Mor. Nor will not, come, bring me unto my chance. 

For. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard ftiall be made. 

tSHtr. Good fortune then, !_•/ il 

T o make me blcft or curfcdft amongft men. Exeunt. 
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Enter the Clowne alone. 

tlowne Certainly; my confidence will ferve me to runoe from 
this le we my Matter : the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
favine tome,/ obbe, Launcelet /obbe, good Lancelet. or good lobbe, 
or good Launcelet lobbe uk your legges, take the ftart, runne a- 
wav- my conference fayes no , take heede honeft Launcelet, take 
heede honeft lobbe, or as afore-laidc honeft Launcelet lobbe, doe 
not runne, fcorne running with thy heeles ; well, the moft coragi- 
ous fiend bids me packed fayes the fiend, a way fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens roufe up a brave minde fayes the nend,and runne ; 
well, my confcience hanging about the necke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me : my honeft friend Launcelet being an honeft: 
mansfonne, or rather an honeft womans fonne; forindeedemy 
Father did fomething fmacke, fomething grow to, j he had a kind 
oftaftjwelkmy confcience fayes Launcelet bouge not, bouge fayes 
the fiend, bouge not fayes my conlcience ; confcience, fay I, you 
counfell well, fiend,fay I, you counfell well,to be rul’d by my con- 
fcience, I fbould flay with the fewe my Matter, (who God bkfle 
the marke) is a kinde of devil! ; andto runne away from the’Iew 
I Ihould be ruled by the fiend, who laving your reverence is the 
devil! himfelfe :■ certainly the lew is the very dcvill incarnation, 
and in my confcience, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confci- 
ence, to offer to counfaile me to ftay with the Iewe, the fiend 
gives the more friendly counfaile : I will runne fiend, my heeles 
are at yeur commandement, I will runne. 

Enter old Cjobbo with a basket » 

gob bo. Matter young-man , you I pray you, which is the way 
to mafter Iewes? , . 1 ' * 

Launcelet. O heavens,^ ; s is my true begotten Fatber,who be- 
ing more then fand blinde, high gravell blinde,knowe$ me not j I 
will try confufions with him. 

Gobbo. Mafter young Gentleman,I pray you which is the Way 
to Mafter Iewes. 

Launce^t Turne up on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on yeur left ; marry at the very next 
turning turne of no hand, but turne downindirediy jo the Iewes 

C 
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Gob. Be Gods foatics ‘mill be a bard way to hit, can you tell 
me whether one Launcelet that d wels with him, dwell with him 
• or no. .1 ; r > , 

Launcelet. Talke you of young Matter Launcelet , tnarke mee 
nowe,now will I raiie the waters; talke you of youag Matter 
Launcelet . - < ' ^ 

Gobbo. No Matter fir, but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though I fay’c is an honeft exceeding poore man, and God bee 
thanked well to live. 

Lame. Well, let his Father be what a will, we talke of young 
Matter Lattncelet. 

Gob. Ycur worships friend and Launcelet fir. 

Lame. But I pray you,«£ff,old man, <?/£<?, I befeech you, talke 
you of young Matter Launcelet} 

Gob. Of Launcelet ant fhall pleafe your worlhip. 

Lame. Ergo, Matter Launcelet , talke not of Matter Launcelet 
Father, for the young Gentleman according to Fates and Defte- 
nies.and fuch odd fayings, the Sifters three, and fuch branches of 
learning,is indeede deceafed,or as you would fay in plaine termes, 
gone to heaven. 

gob. Marry* God forbid, the boy was the very ftafFe of my 
age, my very prop. 

Lame. Doellookelikeacudgell,orahovcllpoft,aflaffe,or 
a prop : doe you know me Father? — — — — ^ 

Gobbo. Alacke the day, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is my boy, God reft his foule, alive or 
dead. 

Launc. Doe you not know me Father? 

Gob. Alack fir I am Sand-blind, I know you not. 

Launcelet. Nay .indeede if you had your eyes you might fai/e 
of the knowing of me : it is a wife Father that knowes his owne 
childe. Well, old man, J will tell you newesof your Sonne, give 
mee your blelling, truth will come to light, murder cannot bee 
hidde long, a mans Sonne may , but in the ende, truth will 
out. 

gobbo. Pray you fir ftand up, I am fure you are not Lauacclet 
my boy. 

Launse . Pray you let’s have no more f ooling,about it, but give 

mee 
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inee yourblefling : I am Launcelet yom boy that was, your fouue 
that is \your childe that ttiall be. 

Gob. 1 cannot thinke you arc my Sonne. 

Lame, I know not what I fhall thinke of that s ^ 
Launcelet the Icwes man, and I am fure Margeries/ oar wife is my 

m 0 Gob.’ Her name is Margerie in deede, ile be fworne,if thoube 
Launcelet , thou art mine owne flf fh and blood : Lord worjnipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got|thou haft got more haire 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my phil-horfe has on his taile. • 

Lame. It fhoukd (eeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haire of his taile then I have of my 

face when I laft law him. , , w 

Gob. Lord how art thou changd : how doftthoaand thy Ma- 
tter agree, I have brought him a prefent ; how gree you now ? 

Lame. Well, well, but for mine own part, as l have fet up my 
reft to run away, fo J will not reft till I have runne fome ground ; 
my Matter’s a very Itwe, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
am familht in his fervice. You may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, give me your prefent to 
one Matter Bafanio, who indeede gives rare new Ly veries, if I 
ferve not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for 1 am a Iewc if I 
ferve the Iewc any longer. 

Enter Bajjanio with a follower or two. 

’Baf. Yon may doe fb,bat let it be fb hatted that (upper be rea- 
dy atthefartheftby fiue of the docke:fee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone to 
my lodging. 

Launc. To him Father. 

fjob. God blette your worfhip. 

Baff, Grameicie, wouidft thou ought with me? 

G ob . Heere’s m y Sonn e fir, * poore boy. 

Lame. Not a poore boy fir, but the rich lews man,that would 
fir, as my Father fliall Ipecific.- 

Gob. He hath a great infedion fir, as one would fay to ferve. 

Laun. Indeede the fhort and the long is,I ferve the lew, and 
have a defire as my Father (hill fpccifie/ 

C a Gob, 












The Comic nil Htjlorie of 

Golf. His Matter and he (faving your vrorfliips reference ) are 
fcarce catercofins. •' 

Laun. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew having done 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my father being I hope an old man 
{hall frutifie unto you. 

gob. I haveheercadifhof Doves that I would beftow upon 
your worlhip, and my fure is. 

Laun. In vefy briefe, the fait is impertinent to my lelfe,as your 
worth ip (hall ltnow by this honeft old man, and though I fay ir, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baf. One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Laun. Serve yen fir. 

Gob. That is the vj|ry defoft of the matter fir.’ 

Baf. J know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy fute. 

Shy locks thy Matter fpokc with me this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
To leave a rich lewes fervice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

Clowne. The old proverb is very well parted between my Ma- 
tter Shjltcke and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and bee 
hath enough. 

Baf. Thou fpeakft it well ) goe Father with thy Sonne, 

Take leave of thy old Matter , and enquire 
My lodging out: give him a Livery 
More garded then his fellowcs : fee it done. 

£lowne. Father in, I cannot get a-fervice, no, I havenere along 
in my head •• Well , if any man in Italy have a fayrer table which 
doth offer to fweare upon a booke, I fhall have good fortune; go 
too, heere’s a fimple lyne of life, heeres a fmall trifle of wives, a- 
las, fifteene wives is nothing ; a kven widdowes and nine maides 
is a fimple comming in for one man, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perrill of my life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman fhe’s a good 
wench for this gore : Father come, Me take my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. Exit Clowne. ~ 

Baf. I pray thee good Leonardo thiuke on this, 

Thtfe things being bought and orderly beftowed , 

Returne in haft, for I doe fcaft to night 

My 
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Mv beft efteemd acquaintance, hie thee, goe. . 

Leon, My beft endeavours fhall be done herein, exit Leon, 
Enter gratiano. 

Gra. Where’s your Matter? Leonar. Yonder fif he walkcs. 

Grati. Signior Bajfanto. Baf. gratiano. 

Gra. I have a fuit to you. Baf, Youhavc obtaindit. 

Gra . You mutt not deny me, I muftgoe with you to Bplrnont, 
Baf. Why then you mutt, but heare me gratiano , 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice, 

Parts that become thee happily enough, 

And in (uch eyes as ours appeare not faults: 

But where thou art not known , why there they fhow 
Something too libcrall; pray theetakepaine 
To allay with feme cold drops ofmodeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit,leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I goe to, 

And lofe my hope. Gra.. Sj.gniQiBaJfanio, heare me. 

If I doe not put on a fober habite, 

Talke with refped, and fweare but now and then, 

W«are prayer bookes in my pocket, look c demurely, 

Nay more, whilegrace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and fay Amen i 
V fe all the obfcrvance of civility, 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 
T o pleafe his Grandam, never tmft me more. 

Baf Well, we fhall fee four bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but Ibarre to night, you fhall not gage me 
By what we doe to night. Baf No, that were pitty, 

I would intreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeftfute of mirth, for we have friends 
That pnrpofe merriment : but fare you well, 

I have fbtne bufines. 

Gra. And I muft to Lorenfotnd the reft, 

But we will vifit you at (upper time. Exeunt ; 

Enter lejfica and the Clowne. 

lef. Iam forry thou wilt leave my Father fo, 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry Devil!, 

' C 3 
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Didft rob it of fome tafte of tediou(h;ffe ; 

But fate thee well, there is a Dudte for thee, 

And Lattncelet , loonc at /tipper fh ilt thou fee 
Lorenfo, who is chy new Mifters gueft, 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly. 

And fo farewell .*■ I- would not have my Father 
See me in calke with thee. 

Clowne, Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moft beautifull Pa. 
gan,moftfweetIewe;if a Chriftian dec not play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived; but adiew, thefc foohfh drops 
doe fomething drowne my manly fpirit : adiew. Exit. 

Ief. Farewell good Lattncelet. 

Alacke, what heinous finne is it in me 
To be a/ham’d to bee my Fathers child. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : o Loren fo. 

If thou keepeprothife Ifhallend this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and thy loving wife. Exit. 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenfo, Salary no, and. Salanio . 

Loren. Nay, we will flinke away in Supper time, 

Dilguife us at my lodging, and retume all in an houre. 

Grat . W e have not made good preparation . 

Salar . W e have not fpokc us yet of T orch-bearers. 

Salem. Tis vile unlefie it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not undertooke. 

Loren. Tis now but foure of docke, we have two houres 
To fufai/h vs ; friend Lattncelet what’s the newes. 

Enter Lattncelet. 

Lattncelet. And it (hall pleale you to breake up this, it (hall 
feemc to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 

Is the faire hand that writ. ik, Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

XanhK By your leave fir. Loren. W hither goeft thou, 

Lattnc. Marry fir, to bid my olde Matter the Ievveto (up to 
night with my new Matter the Chriftian. 

Loren, Held here, take this, tell gentle lefftca 

I will 
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I will not faile her, fpeake it privatly. . .. f 

Coe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske to night, 
I am provided ofaTorch'bearcr. £** Clowne, 

TIi* hf> rrntlfl about it fttaitC. 



T marru 



Satan. And fo will I. . 

Loren. Mcete me ancl Gratiano , at Grattanos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar. Tis good we doe fo. 

Grat. Was not that Letter from faire I tffiea . 

Loren . I mutt ncedes tell thee all, fhe hath directed 
How I (hall take her from her Fathers houfe, 

What gold and jewels fhe is furnifht with, 

W hat Pages fute fiiee hath in readineffe : 

If ere the icwe her Father come to heaven. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake, 

And never dare misfortune crofle her foote, 

Vnleffe fhe doe it under this excufe. 

That fhe is iflue to a faichlefle Iewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as thpu goeft, 

Faiie Iejftca fhall be my Torch- bearer. Exit. 



Enter Iewe and hie man thatwasthe Clowne. 



lew. Well, thou fhalt fee, thy eyes fhall be thy judge. 
The difference of old Shyloche and Tajfamo ; 

What Iejftca, theu fhalt not gurmandize ^ 

As thou haft done with me : what lejjip^- ; . / 

And fleepe, and fnore, and rend apparell out. 

Why lejsica I fay . Clowne . Why Iefsica. 

Shy. V Vho bids thee call ? I doe not bid thee calk 
Clow. Your worfhip was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefticai 

Iefsica. Cal! you? what is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper lefsiea i 
There are my keyes : but wherefore flaauld I goe ? 

I am not bid tor love, they flatter me. 

But yet He goe in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigall Chriftian. Iefsica my girle, 

Looke to my houfe, I am right loth to goe, 
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There is feme ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For t did dreame of money-baggs to night. 

(flmne. iMe .ch you fir goe/m'y young Mailer 
doth expoft ybiif reproach. 

Shy. Sodoelhis. 

Clorvne. And they have confpked together, I will not fay you 
(hallfeea Maske, but if you dot, then ir was not for nothing that 
my nofe fell a bleeding on blacke monday Jaft, at fixe a clocke ith 
morning, falling out that yeere on afh wenfday was foure yearc in 
th’afcernoonc. 

Shy. W hat are there maskes ? heart you me leffica, 

Locke up tny doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fquealing of the vrfy-neekt fiffe, 

Claniber not you up to the cafements then, 

Nor thraft your head into the publique ftreete, 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varuiftit faces : 

But flop my houfes cares, I meane my cafemcnts, 

Le t not the found of. fhallow* foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By Iacobs ftaffe l fweare, 

I have no minde offcafting forth to night : 

But I will goe : goeyou before me firm. 

Say I will come. Clotrne. I will goe before fir. 

Miftres looke out at window for all this, 

There will come a Chriftian by 
Will be worth a Iewes eye. 

Shy. W hat fayes that foole of Hagart offspring ? ha, 

Ief. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile*flow in pro fit, and he fleepcs by day 
More then the wilde-Cat : drones hive not with me. 

Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waft 
His bon o wed purfe. W ell lejjlva goe in, 

Perhaps T willreturne immedratly. 

Doe as I bid you, fhut doores after you, fall bihde, fall: finde. 

A Pioverbe never ftale in thriftie minde. Exit. 

Ief. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a daughter loft. ixit. 

Enter 
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Enter the Mafkers, Cjratiano and Salerino. 

Grat. This is the penthoufe under which Lorenfo , 

Dcfi edustomake ftand. Saler. His hourcisaltnoll paft. 

Gm. And it is marvell he out-d wells his houre, 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke, 

Saler . O tenne times fafter Venm pidgeons dye 
To fcalc Loves bonds ne w made, then they are wont. 

To keepe obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds: whorifethfromafeaft 
With chat keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Wheie is the horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious meafurcs, with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firft : all things that are, 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enjoy d. 

How like a younger, or a prodigal!. 

The skarfed Barke puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the (trumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth fhe returne 
With over-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and begger’d by the (trumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo. 

Saler. Heere comes Lorenfo , more of this hereafter . 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. 
Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 

W hen you (hall pleafe to play the theeves for wives, 
lie watch as long for you then : approch. 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoe, whole within ? 

Itffica above. 

Ief. W ho are you ? tell me for more certaincty , 

Albeit lie fweare that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenfo and thy Love. 

Ief Lorenfo certaine, and tny Love indeed. 

For who love I (b much ? and now who knowes 
But you Lorenfo, whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heaven and thy thoughts are witneffe that thou art. 

Ief Here catch this Casket, it is worth the paines, 

I am glad tis night you doe not looke on rae, 

For I am much afham’d of my exchange : 

D 
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But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that the.mfclves commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would bluih, 

To fee me thus tranf-formed to a boy-. 

Lor, Defcend, for you muff be my Torch-bearer. • . 

Jef, What, mtift I hold a candle to my fhimes ? 

They in themfelvcs goodfoot'n arc too too light. 

Why, iis an office of d fcovery,Loue , 

And I fhould be oblcur’d. Lor. So arc yeti fweet, 

Even in the lovely garnifh of a boy ; but come at once, . 

For the elofe night doth play the runaway. 

And we are ftayd for at Tlajfanioj he a!}. 

Jef. I will make fad the doores,snd guild myfelfe 
With fbme moc ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat. Now by my Hood a Gentile,and no lew. 

Lcr. Balfcrow me but I love her heartily. 

For fhee is wife, if I can judge of her* 

And fairefheeis, if that mine eyes' be true, . 

And true fhee is, as fhee hath proov’d her fclfe: 

And therefore like her felfc,wife, fayre and true. 

Shall flic be placed in my conftanc fou’e. Enter Tcjftca. 

What, art thou come? on Gentlemen, a way. 

Our Masking mates by this time for us flay. Exit. 

Enter Ant homo, 
sixth. Whofe there? 

Grat. S'gnior Anthonie ? 

Axth. Fi?, fie Gratiano, vaherc 2re all the reft ? 

Tis nine a cldcke, our friends all ftay for you: 

No Mask e ro night, the wind is come about, 

Baffanio prefently will goe abourd. 

I have fent twenty cut to fee be for you. 

Gr'a. I am glad on’t, I defire no more delighr. 

Then to be under- fay le, and gone tonight. Exeunt. 

Enter P or tin with Morocbo, and loth their trainee. - 

_ 'Tor, Goe, draw afide the Curtaincs, and difeover . 

The fevcrall Caskets to this nobk Prince 
Now make your choyfe. 

Mor. This 

' 
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Mor* This fiift: of gold, who tills Iafcription bcarcJ, 
fyhg chufth me , ftjad gaitst what many men aeftre. 

The flcond Silver, which this promife carries, 

Who choofeth mee,jhall get as much as hee deferves. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as biunr, 

Who chufeth mee, mu ft give and hazard all hee hath. 
How fhall I know' if I doc chufc the right ? 

per. The one of them concaines my pidure^rince, 
jf you choofe that, then l am yours, withal!. 

Mor. Some God dired my judgement ; let me fee, 
I will furvay th’infcripriens backs againc s 
VVhat fayes this Leaden Casket ? 
who choofeth me.mufl gi ve and. hazard all he hath. 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 

Doe it in hope of fairc Advantages : 

A golden iniode ftoopes not to fiiowes of drofle, • 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

W hat fayes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, fall get as mssch as he deferves . 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated by thyeftimation. 

Thou doft deferve encugh,and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
W ere but a weske difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I defervejwby thats the Lady. * 

T do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes. 

In grace$,and in qualities of breeding ? 

But more then thefe,in love I do deferve} 

WhatifI ftraid no farther, but chofe heerc ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me {ball gaine what many men deftre ; , 
Why thats the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foarc corners of the earth they come 
To kifle this fhrine,this mortal 1 breathin^aint. 

The Hircanian dsferts,and the vaftie wild!? 
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Of wilde ^Arabia are as through- fares now, 

For Princes to come view kittTortia. 

The watrie Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the fomifie fpirirs , but they come, 

As ore a brooke, to fee faire Tortia. 

One of thefe three containes her heavenly Pifture. 

Ift like that Lead contains® her P’twcre damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought; it were too grofle 
To ribb her fcarecloth in the obfcure grave: 

Or lhall I thinke in fiber fhee’s immur’d, 

Being ten times unciervalewed to trydegokfc 
O finfu'l thought; never fo rich a Jan 
Was fet in worfc then gold. They have i;i England 
A Coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infculpt upon : 

But hec;e an Angell in a golden B;d 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key, 

Here dec I choofe, and thrive t as I may. - 

Por. There take ir Prince; and if my forme lie there 
Then I am yours. 

Mor. O hell ! what have we hcare, a carrion death. 
Within whofe emptie eye there is a written fcreule 
lie reade the writing. 

tAll that gh ft ers is not gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 

UWany a m m his life hath fold , 

But my out- fide to behold ; 
i juilded Timber doe wormes infold : 

Had you been as wife as bold, 

Toung in hmbes, in judgement old. 

Tour anfwere had not been infer old. 

Fare yee well, your fute is cold'. 

^ oJMor. Cold indeed , and labour loft. 

Then farewell hcate> and welcome froft : 

Portia adisw, I have too greev’d a heart, 
i o take a tedious leave .• thus loofers part. Exit', 
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Tor ft A gentle riddance, draw the turtairies, go, 

Let all of his completion choofe me fo. Exeunt, 

Enter Salarino and Solanio, 

Sal. VVhy man I faw Bajfanio under fayle, 

VVith him is Grationo gone along 
And in their Ship I am fure Lorenfo is not, 

Sola. The villaine Jew with out cries raifd the Duke 
Who went with him to fearch Taffanios Ship. • 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Salle, 

But there the Duke was given to underftand, 

That in a Gondylo were feenc together 
lorenfo and his amorous Iefsica. 

Befides, Anthonio certified the Duke 
They were not with Bajfanio in his Ship. 

Solan, I never heard a paffion fo confus’d. 

So ftrange, outragions, and fo variable. 

As the dogge Iewe did utter in the ftreets ; 

My daughter, 6 my Ducats, 6 my Daughter ! 

Fled with a Chriftiin, 6 my Chriftian Ducats. 

Mice, the Law, my Ducats, and my Daughter, 

A fealed bagge, two healed baggs of Ducats, ( .. 

Oi double Ducats, ftolne fromthc’by my daughter, 

And IewelsiiAVb'ftbHeSjtW’o rifh and -precious ftbiieS, 
Stolne by my Daughter :Tuftke, finde'thc girle, 

Shec hath the ftones upon her,- arid thdDticats. 

Salar. W hy , all the boyes in Venice follow him. 
Crying his Stones, his Daughter, arid his Ducats 
Solan. Let good Anthonie iobRe 1 hekeepe his day, 

Or be (hall pay for this. 

Solar. Marry wellretncmbred; 

1 rcafoned with a Frenchman yefterday. 

Who told me, in the narrbwSeag thaj part 
The French-arid Wrglifti. thefe mifcaried ; ; ; 

A Veffell of our Countrey richly fraughtf : - 
I thought upon Anthonio when be tcld me. 

And w ifhc in filencethat it were not his. 

Sol. Y ou were beft to tell Anthems what y oti heare, 

•’ 5 D . ; j 
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Y ct do not fuddenly,for it may grccvc him. - ■ — ■ 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treadesnot the earth, 

I faw Baffanio and is4nthonion\\X. > 

'Baffanio told him he would make fonie /peed 
Ot his returne : he aofwcred,donot lb. 

Slumber not bufineifefor my lake Baffanio, 

But (lay the very riping of the time, 

And for the lewes bond, which he hath of me. 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry, and miploy ycurchiefeft thoughts 
To Court fhip.ancl fuch faire clients of love 
As (hall conveniently become you there, 

And even there his eye being big with teares, 

Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 

And with affection wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Baffanio's hand,and fo they parted. 

Sol, I thinke he oncly loves the world for him, 

I pray thee let us go and find him our. 

And quicken his embraced heavineflje ) 

W ith fome delight or other. 

Sal. Do we io. Exeunt , 

Enter Nerriffa. an:ia Servitor. 

^r.qukk,quick I pray thce>draw the curtain (Irak, 

1 he Prince of Arragon bath tantf his oat|^ 

And comes to his clcdlion prefepcTy^ 

T CT' * t 

Ente r Arragon, his trains and Tortia. 

Tor. Behold, there fraud the, Caskets noble Prince, 

If you choofe that wherein I am contain'd. 

Straight lhall our nuptial! rightshe foknmiz’d ; 

But if you faile, without more, fpee.ch my Lord 
You mud be gone from hence immediately . , , 

, Arra. Iam enioynd bypath tp.-obferve three things. 

Fir ft, never to unfold to any one 
Which Caskcttwas I Tfailel* V ! 

Oftheright Casket, never in my life „ 

To wooeamaideinw a yGfmamage.• 

£ ci My 
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do faile in fortune of my choyfe, 
immediately to leave you,and be gone. ^ 

q>or. To thefe in junctions every one cloth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlcflc felfe. 

virr. And fo have I addreft mejfortune now 
To my hearts hope > gold, filver, and bale lead . 
yybo choofetb me, muft give andhAiard all be hath. 

You (hall looke fairer ere I give or hazard. 

What fayes the golden cheft,ha,let me fee, 

Who choofeth me, fhaB gaine what many men dejire. 

What many men defire. that many may be meant 
By the foole multitude that choofe by fhow. 

Mot learning more then the fond eye doth «*«».. 
Which pries not to th’inheritour, but like the Martl.t 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and rode of cafualty. 

I will not choofe what many men defire, _ _ 

Bccaufe I will not jumpe with common fpints. 

And ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee theu filver treafure houfe, 

Tel! me once more what title thou doeft beare ; 

Who choofeth me fhall get as much at he deferves j 
And well laid to ; for who fhall go about 
To couzen Fortune, and be honourable, 

Without the ftamp ofmerit,let none prefume 
To wcare an undeferved dignity : 

0 that eftates, degrees, and offices, v 

Were not deriv’dconuptly,andthat cleare honour 
Were purchaft by the merit of the wearer. 

How many then fhould cover that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command e 
How much low peatantry would then be gleaned 
From the true Led of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaff: and ruine qfthe times. 

To be new varnifht ; well, but to my choyfe. 

Who choofeth me fhall get M much at he deferves, 

1 will afltime defert ; give me a key for this, 

‘ And inftantly unlock e my fortunes heere. 
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Portia. Too long a piufe for that which you finite there, 
Arag. What’s here ! the pourtraitof a Winking Ideot, 
Prefencing me a Scedule •• I will reade it. 

How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 

How much unlike my hopes, and my defervings ? 

Who choofeth me, {hall have afmnch as he deferves. 

Did I deferve no more than a /ooles head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my defects no better ? 

Tor. To offend and judge arc diftincl offices, 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag. V Vhat is here ? 

The Fire feven times tried this. 

Seven times tryed that judgement is, 

That did never choofe amiffe: 

Some there be that fbadowes kfffi 
S uch have but a fhadorves blijfe. 

There be fooles alive Iwis, 

Silvered ore , andfo was this. 

Take what wife you will to bed , 

I will ever be your head : 

S o be gone ,you are Jped. 

Arrag. Still more foole I fhaJJappcare 
By the time I linger here : 

With one fooles head I came to weoe , 

Bat I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew , He kcepe my oath. 

Patiently to bcare my wroth. 

For. Thus bath the candle fing’d the moath: 

O thefe deliberate fooles, when they doe choofe. 

They have their wifdomc by their wit to Ioofc. 

Ner. The ancient faying is no herefie , 

Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

Por , Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 

Enter Lflfeffengcr. 

dhfeff. Where is my Lady ? 

Por. Here, what would my Lord? 

Meff. Madam, there is a-Iighted at your gate 



the Merchant of Venice* 

A young Venetian, one that comes before 
Tofignifie th’aproacbing of his Lord, 

From whom he bringetb fenfible regreets ; 

Towic/befides commends and curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not feene 
So likely an Embaffadour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To fhow how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee Jam halfe a-feard 
Ttjou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee, 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit in prayfing him 
■GomCyComCiNerryJft «,for I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids Port that comes fo mannerly. 

Nerrifo. Bafanio, Lord, Love if thy will it be. Exeunt i 

Solanio and Salarino. 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salari, Why yetitlives there uncheckt,that-<4#^<ww hath a 
fliipofrich lading wrackt on the nayow fe as ; the Goodwins t 
thinke they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where 
the carcaffes of many a tall fhip lie buried, as they fay, if my Goflip 
report bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would fhe were as lying a Goffip in that,as ever 
knapt Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeve fhe wept for the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity , or eroding the plain high way oftalke, that the good %An» 
thonioj . he honeft vsdnthonio } O that I had a title good enough to 
kcepe his name company. 

Salari. Come,the full flop. 

JWrf»M.Ha,what fayeft thou, why the end is, he hath loft a fhip, 

S alari. I would it might prove the end of his Ioffes. 

Solanio. Let me fay Amen betimes , left the Devill crofle nay 
prayer, for hecrehecomcsinthelikeneffeofalew. How now 
«%<W%,what newes among the Merchants ? Enter Shyloke. 

Shy. You knew,none fo well.aone fo well, as you, of mv daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Thats certaine, I for my part knew the Taylor that 
made the wings fhe flew withall, 

E 



Sol. And 
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Solan. And Shylockjot bi6 own part knew the bird was fiidgt, 
and then It is the complexion of them all to leave the dam* 

Shy. Sheisdamndforit. 

Salar. Thats certaine,if the Devill may be her Iudge* 

Shy. My own flefli and blond to rebel 1. 

Sola. Out upon it old Carrion,rebeIs it at thcfeyeares. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is my belli and my bloud. 

Solari. There is more difference between thy fiefii and hers, 
then between Jet and Ivorie , more between your blouds , then 
there is between Red wine and Rennifh ; but tell us, do you heare 
whether tsfnthonio have had any leffeat fea or no ? 

Shy. There I have another bad match, a bankrour, a prodigall, 
who dare fcarceflicvv his head onthe Ryalto, a beggar that was 
ufd to come fo fmug upon the Mart : let him Iooke to his bond, 
he was wont to call me Ufurer,let him Iooke to his bond, he was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curlie , let him look? to his 
bond. 

Salary . Why I am fure if he forfeit , thou wilt not take his 
flefh, w hats that good for ? 

Shjl. To bait n(h withall, ifit will feed nothing elfe , it will 
feed my revenge ; He hath dif^rac’d me, and hindred mehalfea 
million, taught at my Ioffes, mockt at my gaines, fcorned my Na- 
tion,chwarted my bargains , cooled my friends, heated mine ene* 
mies,and whats bis rcafon,! am a Jew i Hath not a Jew eyes, hath 
not a Jew hands, organs, demenfions, fenfes, affeftions, pillions, 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, fubj eft to 
the lame difeafes,healed by the fame meanes, warmed and cooled 
by the lame Winter aad Summer as a Chriftian is : if you prick us, 
do we not bleed, if you tickle ns, do we not laugh ; ifyou poyfon 
us, do we not die, and if you wrong us, {hall we not revenge, if we 
arc like you in the reft, we will referable you in that. If a Jew 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility, revenge ?. If a Chriftian 
wrong a lew, what ffioald his fufferance be by Chriftian exam* 
pie, why revenge ? The villany you teach me,T will execute, and 
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Enter a man from Anthonie. 

Gentlemen, my Matter tsintkonio is at his houfe,and defires to 

W e have been up and down to feek him. 

Enter Tuball. 

Solanio". Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
matchtjunleffc theDevill hirafelfe turne lew. Sxemt Sentient. 
Shy. How now Tuball , whatnewes from genorva, haft thou 

f ^S d roft h en r came where I did heareof her, but cannot 

C A 

" Shjlocke . Why there, thcre,therc,there, a Diamond gone coft 
me twothoufand Ducars in Franckford , the curfe never fell upon 
eur Nation till now,T never felt it till now, two thoufand Ducats 
in that, and other precious, precious jewels j I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her eare:would fhe were 
hearft at my foot, and the Ducats in her Coffin s no news of them, 
why fo ? and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou 
Ioffe upon loffe.the theefe gone with fo much, and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fatisfaftion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirring 
but what lights a my fhoulders, no fighs, but a my breathing, no 
teares but a my fhedding. • 

T uball. Y es, other men have ill lucke to, Anthomo, as I heard, xs 

in Genowai 

Shy. W hat,wbat,wbat,ill lucke,ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofiecaftaway comming from Tripoli*. 
Shy. I thank God.I thank God,is it true, is it true. 

Tub all. I fpoke with fomeofthe Say lers that efcaped the wrak. 
Shy. I thank thee good Tuball, good newes, good newes : ha, 
ha,heere in Genova. 

TubaK. Your daughter fpent in Genova, as I heard, one night 
fourefcore Ducats’ 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in me, I (hall never fee my gold a- 
gaine,fourefcoure Ducats at a fitting fourefcore Ducats. 

T uball. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- 
pany to T>#«v,thatfweare he cannot chufe butbreake. 

Ha Shy. I 
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Shy. I am very glad ef it, lie plague him, lie torture him, I am 
gladofit. ' f 

Tuball. One of them fltewed me a ring that he had of your 
daughter for a Monky. I 

Shy. Outupon her, thou fortureft me T ttbatt, kwas my T« r . 
kies,I bad it of Leah when I was a Batchelor ; I would not hare 
given it for a wildernefle of Monkies. 

TubaR. But Anthomo is certainly undone. 

. Shy. Nay*thatstrue,f hats very true, go Tub all, fee me an Of- 
ficer.befpeak him a fortnight before*! will have the heart of him 
if he forfeit, for were he out of Venice lean make What merchan- 
dize I will : go T, ttbali , and meet me at our Synagogue, go good 
T tt ball fit. our Synagogue Tub all. Exeunt, & I 

Et.ter'Bafa%io, c Poriia,Gr(itia'no t mdaIl 

their trainee. 

Portia. I pray you tarry ,paufe a day or two 
Beforeyou hazzardjfoc in choofibg wrong 
1 loofe your 'company {therefore forbeare a while ! 

Tl'rere’sfomcthing teis me(feut it is not love) * 

I wouldnrac loefe you, and you know ycur felfe, 

Hate ceunfels not in fuch a quality ; 

But left you fhould not underftand me well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue,buc thought, « ■ 

I would detain yoii here fome moneth or two 

Before you venture for me. I could teach you f " 

How to chcofe right, but then lam forfworne. 

So wiilf r.evtr be,fo may-yon mifl'erne,' 

But ifyou do,yOule make me wifh a finnej i •> 

That I had been forfworn : Beftirow your eyes, 

They have ore-lookt me and divided me. 

One balfc c; me is yours, the other halfe yours, 

Mineowri I would fay ; but if mine then yours, | 

And fo all yours ; O thefe naughty times 

Hitts barres be tween the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours. net y ours/prov e it fo) 

Lee Forrunc go to hell, not I. 
i fpeak too lorg,but tis topeizc the time. 
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i o eech xt,and to draw’ it out in length,. 

To ftav you from election. 

B*f Letmechufe, 

For as I am, I live upon the xacke. 

•Per. Upon the racke r Bafanio,ihcn confeffe 
Whut treaton there is mingled With your love. 

Tajf. None but that ugly treafon of miftruft. 
Which makes me feare th’injoying of my Loire, 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my lovd. 

Por. Jjbut I feare you fpeake upon the racke 
Where men enforced do fpeak any thing. 

Baf Promife me life, and iie confeffe the truth. 

Per. W ell then,conft ffe and live. 

Baf Confeffe and love 
Had been the very fumme of my confcffion : 

O hapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwers for deliverance ; 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

Por. Away then, I am loekt in one of them, 

Ifyou do love me, you will find me out. 

Nenyjfa and the reft, ftand all aloofc. 

Let muficke found while be doth make his choyfe, 
Then ifhcloofe he makes a Swan- like end. 

Fading in mufique. T hat the companion 
May ftand more proper, my eye fhall be the ftreame 
And watry death-bed for hjm : he may win, — 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufique is 
Even as the flourifh.when true fubje&s bowe 
To a new' crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomes care, 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
W ith no ltffe prefence, but with much more love 
Then young Aloises , when he did redeeme 
The vii gine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sea monfter : I ftand forfacrifice. 

The reft aluofe are the Dardanisn wives r 
...» • j ■ Eg 
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With bleared vilages come forth to view 
The ifilie of th’exploit : Go Hercules , 

Live thou, I live with much, much moredifmay, 

I view the %ht,then thou that mak'ft the fray. 

A Song the tvbtljl Baffanio comments on the Caskfts, 
to himfelfe . 

T ell me where iffancie bred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head ; 

How begot, how nourijhed ? £eplie,replie. 

It u ingendred in the eye , 

Wit h gating fed, and Fancie dies. 

In the Craale where it lies , 

Let us all ring Fancies knell, 

He begin it. 

T>ing,dong,beH. 

All. Ding.dong.beS. * 

Baff. So may the outward foowes be lead themfclves, 
The world isftill deceav’d with ornament: 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcuresthe £how ofevill. In religion. 

What damned error but feme fober brow 1 ’ 

Will blefleir,and approve it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnefle with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo (ample, but afliimes 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As (layers of fand,weare yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Hercules,v&& frowning tolars. 

Who inward fearcht,have lyvers white as milke. 

And thefe aflame but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you foal] ! fee tis purchaftby the weight, 

W hich therein works a miracle in nature^ 

Making them lighted that weare mod of it : 

So are thofe crifped fnaky golden locks 

JVhich makes fuch wanton gambals with the wind 
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Upon fuppofed faire&efle, often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The fcull that bred them in the fcpulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled foore 
To a mod dangerous fea : the beauteous fcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word. 

The Teeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifed. Therefore then,thou gaudy gold. 
Hard food for Midas , I will none of thee, 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou,thou meager lead 
Which rather thr earned then dod promife ought. 

Thy paleneffe moves me more then eloquence. 

And hcere chufe I, joy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafo imbrac d defpaire : 

And fhyddring feare.and green-eyed j'ealoufie. 

0 love be moderate,allay thy extafie, 

In meafurc reine thy j'oy,fcant this exceflej 

1 feelc too much thy bleffing,makc it leffc. 

For feare I forfeit. 

Baf what findlheere? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? move thefe eyes ? 

Or whether riding on the bals of mine 
Seeme they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips 
Farted with foger breath, fo fw eet a barre 
Should fonder foch fweet friends : hcere in her haires 
The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 
A golden mefo t’intrap the hearts ofmen 
Fader then gnats in Cobwebs;but her eyes. 

How conld he fee to do them ? having made one. 

Me thinks it foould have power to deale both his, 

And leave it felfeunfurnifet : Yet looke how farre 
The fobdancc of my praife doth wrong this foadow 
In underprifing it,fo ferre this foadow 
Doth limpe behind the fubdanc e. Hercs the fcrowlc, 
The continent andfummarie of my fortune. 



The Comte all Hifiorie of 

You that chafe not by the view 
Chance as faire, and chufe as true : 

Since this fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feehe no new , 

If you be well pleafd with this, 

And hold your fortune for your bliffe, 

Turneyou whereyour Lady is, 
iAnd claime her with a loving kf e - 

A gentle fcroule : Faire Lady, by your leave, 

I come by note to give, and to receave. 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufc and vniverfati fliour. 

Giddy in fpirit,{lill gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe pealcs ofpraife be his or no : 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I,even fo, 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true. 

Until! confirm’djfign’d, ratified by you. 

For. You fee me Lord Baffanio where I ftand. 
Such as I am ; though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh 
To wifh my felfe much better, yet fof you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my f elfe, 

A thoufand times more faire.ten thoufand times 
More rich, that oncly to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertues, beauties, livings, friends 
Exceed account : but the full famine of me 
Isfammeoffcmething : which totermeingrofle, 
Is an unleflbn'd Girle,unfchppl’d,unpra(9;iced; 
Happy in this,fhe is not yet fo old 
But flie may learne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull,but the can learne j 
Happieft of all,is that her gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours to be directed. 

As from her Lord, her Gcvernour,her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
qow converted. But now I was the Lord 



the Merchant of Venice. 

Of this faire manfion, matter of my fervants, 
oueene ore my felfe : and even now, but now. 

This houfe,thefe fervants, and this fame my- felfe 
Are yours, my Lord , 1 give them with this ring. 

Which when you part from,loofe,or give away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your love, 

And be my vantage to exclaimc on y ou. «— — 

Ba(f. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Onely my bloud fpeakesto you in my vaines, 

And there is fiich confufion in my powers, 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloved Prince,there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where every fomething being blent together, 

Turncs to a wilde of nothing, fave of joy 
Expreft,and not expreft :but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay B a fame's dead. 

Ner. My Lord and Lady.it is now our time 
That have flood by and ieen our wifhes profper. 

To cry, good joy,good joy,my Lord and Lady, 

Gra. My Lord Batfaniojnd my gentle Lady, 

1 wifh you all the joy that you can wifh •* 

For I am fare you can wifh none from me : 

And when your honours meane tp folcmnize 
The bargaine of y our faith, I do bcfeech you. 

Even at that time I may be married to, 

Baf With all my heart, fo thou canfl get a wife. 
Grat. I thanke yeur Lordfhip,you have got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift as yours •* 

You faw the miftres,! beheld the maid ; 

You lov’d, I lov’d for intermiflion. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you ; 

Your fortune flood upon the Casket there. 

And fo did mine to as the matter fills : 

For wooing heere untill I fwet againe. 

And fwearing till my very rough was dry 
With oathes of love, at laft,if promife laft 

F 
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I got a promife of thu hire one hecrc 
To have her love s provided that your fortune 
Atchiev’d her miflres. 

For. Is this true Nerrijfa ? 

Ner, Madam it is,(o you Hand pleafd withall. 

Baf. And do you Gratiane mean good faith f 
Gra. Yes faith my Lord. 

Ba(f. Our feaft (hall be much honoured in your manage. 

Gra, W eel play with them the firft boy for a thoufind ducat*; 
Ner. What, and ftake down ? 

No, we (hall nere win at that lport and ftake downe. 

But who comes heere ? Lorens and his Jnfideil ? 

W hat,and my old Venetian friend S alert a l 

Enter Lorenfo,]effica,<«»<f Salerio ? 
from Venice. 

Bajfa. Lorenzo and Salerio,wclcoaie hither,. 

If that the youth of my ne w intreft hete 
Have power to bid you welcome i by ycur leave* 

I bid m y triends and countreymen, 

Sweet ‘Portia welcome. 

For. So do I my Lord, they are intircly Welcome. 

Lor, I thanke your honour ,for my part my Lord, 

My pB'pofc was nor t. > have feen you here, ,1 

But meeting wich Salerio by the way, { 

He dsd intreatc mepaft all faying nay d , i A 

To come with him along* 

Sal. I d d my Lord, 

And J have reason for it,Signior tAnthonio 
Com nmdshkn Co you. 

kaff Erel ope his L tter 
I pray you telJ how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not fick my Lord,unleffc it be in mind. 

Nor well, uni. ffe in miad : his letter there 

Willfhew youh seftate. open the letter, ; 

Gra Nenijja cheer yond ftranger,bid her welcome* 

Your hand Salerio, whats the newes itomVenute ? 

How dor h rha r royall Merchant g< o 1 Anthonto / 

I know he will be glad o. our lute* IT., 
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We arc the lafontport have wonne the fleece! 

■ I v^ould you had won the fleece that he hath low. 

for. There arc iome fhrewd contents in yond feme paper. 
That {leaks the colour from Baftanio's cheeke. 

Some deere friend dead,elfe nothing in the world 

Could turne fo much the conftitution 

Ofany conftant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

With leave Bdfanio I am halfeyour fclfe. 

And I muft have the halfe ofany thing 
That this fame Paper brings you. 

Baf O fweet Portia, 

Here are a few of the unpleafaat'ft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 

When T did firft impart my love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ranne in my veines,I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true ? and yet deere Lady 
Rating my felfe at nothing,you fhall fee 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told you 
My ftate was nothing,! fhould then have told yon 
That I was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 
I have ingag’d my fclfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to bis meere cnemie, 

To feed my meanes. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body of my friend. 

And every word in it a gaping wonnd 
lifting life bloud. But is it true Salerio , 

Hath all his ventures fail’d,what not one hit ? 

From Tripolitftom UWtxieo and €nglani t 
From LifbonfBarbary,wi& India, 

And not one Vcffell fcape the dseadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks? 

Sal . Not one my Lord. 

Btfide?,if fhonld appeare,that if he had 
The prefent money to difeharge the lew. 

He would not take it : never did I know 
A creature that did beare the ihape of mao 
So keen and greedy to confound a man* 



iSfttfJ* 
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T he Const call Hijtorie of 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night. 

And doth impeach the freedome of the Bate 
If they deny him Iufticc. Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke hirafe)fc,and the Magnificos 
Of greateft port have all perfwadcd with him, 

But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of Iuftice, and his Bond. 

left. When I was with him, I have heard hiw fwear 
To Tuball and to Chtu, his countrey-men. 

That he would rather have Antknio's&iQn 
Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him : and I know my lord. 

If Law,authority,and power deny nor. 

It will go haid with poore Anthonio. 

Per. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble ? 

The deereft friend to mee,rh € kindcft man, 

The belt conditiond and unwearied fpiric 
In doing curtefies : and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour mere appeares, 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. * 

Por. W hat fumme owes he the Ic w ? 

'Sajf. For me three thcufsnd Ducats. 

Por What no mow, pay him fix thoufand,and deface tbebond. 
Double fix thoufand.and then treble that 
Before a friend of this defeription * 

Shall lofe a hairc through Bagamds fault 
Firft go with me to Churcb,and call me wife 
And then away to Venice to your friend • * 

For never fhall you lie by Portia's fide * 

With an unquiet foule. You fhall have gold 

To pay the petty debt twenty rimes over • 

W hen it k paid, bring your true friendalong 
My mard NeniJJa and my felfe mcane time 
Will live as Maides and W'lddowcs ; ccmcaway. 

For you fhall hence upon your wedding day : 

Bid your friends welcome, fhew a merry cheere. 

Since you are deere bought, I will love you deere. 

But let me hearc the letter of your friend. 

Sweet 



william Shakespeare Merchant of Venice (stc 22298) London, 



the Merchant of Venice, 

, T^ffimio mi (hits have all mfcaried , my Creditors grow 

I*" efUte i* w) lcw > m 1 the Iew ”f er f att > * uei f m€e tn 

craM/J 1 . impof fJle I fhoild live, all debts are cleerd between yoti 

^ ff^h/dtfeeyoH at my death : notwithfiandmg,Hfeyour 

u y fn r love do not ferfwade yott to come, let not my letter, 
tleejare^j 

cv r O lov e ! difpatch allbufinc fle and be gone. 

.If sit:ic I have your good lcaverogo away, 

I will wake hatte; but till I come agarne, 

N*b d <hall ere be guilty of myftajr, 

Nor rtft be interpoler twwt ua twatne. £«»«. 

Solan* 0 . 

i.' *' £ „ tert he JtwsndStkr^andAnthomo, A’cV 4 

1 and the Jay Ur. / 

u* lavlor.looke tobiro,teli notme ofmercy. 

This is the foole that lent cut moneys*. 

IajI w’ti C Hweme yct$oc&Sbjlocke, 
rt lie h “vc Zy bond, (peak io, agaiuB my bond, 

, haveVworneln calh.tbat 1 will havem, bond = 

Thcu call’dft me deg before theu hadft acaufe, 

But fince I am a deg, beware my phangs, 

The Duke fhall grant me Iuftice;I do wonder 

fw. ‘Sit my ^“‘Sno^earethee fpeake. 

He have my bond, and therefore (peak no more. 

He rot be made a foft and dull cyde foole, 

T( fhake the head, relent, and figh,and yeeld 
ToChriflianinterceffors i follow nor* 

lie have no fpeaking.1 will have my bend. Exit lew. 

Sol. It is ihe moftimpenitrable curre 
That ever kept with men. 
e/4*. let him alone, 

lie follow him no more with boetlefle prayers. ^ 

He leeks my life, bis rtafon well 1 know j 
I oft deliveid him his forfeitures. ' 





The CmicAll Hiftorie of 

Many that have at times made monetome. 

Therefore he hates me. 

S*l. 1 am fore the Duke will never grant 
This forfeiture to hold. 

%Ant. The Duke cannot deny the courfo of La w ? 
For the Commodity that Grangers have 
With us in Venice, \t it be denyed, 

Will much impeach the Juft ice of the ftate. 

Since tbatthe Trade and Profit of the Citie 
Confifteth of all Nations; Therefore go, 

Thefegriefes and Ioffes hath Co bated me* 

That 1 fhall hardly fpare a pound of flelh 
To morrow,to my bloudy Creditor. 

Well Iayloron.pray God Bafanio corns 

To fee me pay bis debt,and then I care not. Exeunt 

Enter Portia, Nerrifla,Lorcnzo,Jeffica,W 4 
tun* of Portia’s. 



Let. Madam, alth ough I fpeak it in your prefcacc, 
You have a noble and a true conceit 

Of gold-like atnitie, which ippeares moft ftronely 
In bearing thus the abfence ofyour Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you fhe w this honour. 
How true a Gentleman you fend reliefe. 

How dcerc a Lover of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke 
1 hen cuftomary bounty can enforce you. * 

Po *» I never did repent for doing good. 

Nor fhall not now : for fa companions 
That do converfc and waft the time together, 

Whofc foules do bearc an equallyoke of love 
Th ere muft be needs a like proport ion * 

Oflyniamenrs, o f manncrs,and offpirit t 
Wtoch makes me think c that this oAnthonio 
Being the bofomc Lover of my Lord 
Muft needs be like my Lord. Ifit be fo 
How little is the coft I havehefto wed * 



the df er chant of Feme, 

fn ourchafing the femblance of my foule ; 
from out the ftate of hellifh cruelty : 

This comes too necre the prainng of my icUe» 

Therefore no moreof it . heere other things 
LtTtnfo I commit into your hands, 
i he husbandry and snannage of my houfe. 

Untill my Lords rcturnc : for mine own part 
I have toward heaven breath’d a fecret vow, 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Oncly attended by Nerrifahcte, 

Untill her husband and my Lords retnrne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off. 

And there we will abide. I do delire yon 
Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love, and fbme neceflky 
Now layes upon me. 

Loren. Madame, with all my heart, 

I lhall obey you in all faire commands. 

Pot, M people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you ancT Itfiica 
In place of Lord Hagan io and my felfe. 

So fare vou well till we fhall meet again. 

Lot. Faire thoughts and happy honres attend on you. 

Jeffi t wifh your Ladifhip all hearts content. 

Tor. I thank you for y onr wi(h,and am well pleafd 
To wifh it back on you : fire you well Iegtca. E xemt. 
Now Baltbafetyis 1 have ever found thee honeft true. 

So let me find thee ft ill : take this fame letter. 

And ufe thouall th’endevour of a man. 

In fpeed to Mant Mages thou render this 
Into my coufins hand Do&or Belario , 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
B ing them I pray thee with imagin’d fpeed 
Unto the TrancA.to the common Ferry _ 

W hich Trades to Tip tee • wafte no time in word 
But get thee gone,l fhall be there before thee. 

'Maltha. Madam, I go with all convenient fpeed. 
fon Come on Nernga^i have worke fa hand 




The Comlcall Hiftoric of 
That yon yet know not of j weelo fee our husbands 
Before they think of us ? 

2(errijfa. Shall they fee us ? 

Portia. They fhall 2 ^errijfa: but in fueh a hablte, 

That they fhall think we are accomplifhed 

With that we lack ; lie hold thee any wager > ■ c 

When we arc both accoutred like young men, 

lie prove the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the braver grace, 

And fpeake betweene the change of man and boy. 

With a reed* voice, and turne two mincing fteps ' ■ 

Into a manly ftride,and fpeake of frayes. 

Like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes, 

How honourable Ladies fought my love. 

Which I denying, they fell fickeand dyed. 

I could not doe withall : then lie repent. 

And wi(h for all that, that I had not killd them : 

And twenty of thefepunie lyes lie tell. 

That men fhall fwcare I have difeontinued fchoole 
Above a twelve-moneth : I hare within my minde, 

A thoufand raw tricks of thefc bragging Iackcs, 

Which I will pra&ife. 

Nerrif. Why, fhall wee turne to men ? 

Tort. Fie, what a queftion’s that? 

If thou wert.nere a lewd Interpreter : 

But come, lie tell thee all my whole device. 

When I am in my Coach, which ftayes for us 
At the Parke gate s and therefore haftc away. 

For we muft meafure twentie miles to day. Exeunt. 

Enter Clowne and Iefiea. 

Clow. Y es truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
be laid upon the Children, therefore I promife you, 1 foare you, I 
was alwayes plaine with you, and fo now I fpeak my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be of good checre,for truly I think you are 
damn’d, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, and 
that is but a kinde of baftard hope neither . 

lef. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Clome. 



the Merchant of Venice . 

Cltun. Mary you may parti v hope that your father got yon 

U deed.fo the flane, 

mother t thus when I fhun Seillaymt father,! fall- mto &***• 

Truly .11= more too blame he, we were Chriftum e»ow 
before, een as many as could well live one by another . this making 

0 Cbrilttaos wil raife the pr.ee of hogs, if wegroVr all to be pork 
eaters we fhall not fhortly have a falher on the coales for money. 

Enter Lorenzo. 

je/ftMc tel my husband Lame e In what you fayjhere he comes. 
Loren. I fhall grow jealous of you fhortly Lamcelet,\tyou thus 
eet my wife into corners. 

& Iefft Niy,you need not feare us Lorenzo , Launtelet and 1 are 
cut, he tels me flatly there’s no mercy for me in heaven , becaufe 

1 am a Je wes daughter : and he (ayes you are no good member or 

a f/sr in ronvertinff Tewes to Cnriltians you 



raile the price of porke. 

Loren, l (hall anfwer that better to the common- wealth thm 
you can the getting up of the Negroes belly : the Moore is with 
child by you Lanncelet.. 

Clowne. It is much that the Moore fhould be more then rea- 
fon . but if fhe be leffe then an honeft woman , flic is indeed more 

thenltookehcrfor. , T .... , 

Loren. How every foole can play upon the word , I think the 
beft grace of wit will fhortly turne into filence , and difeourfe 
grow commendable in none onelybuc Parrats ; go in find, bid 
them prepare for dinner. 

Clown. That is done fir, they have all ftomacks. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit Clapper are you,then bid them 



prepare dinner. 

Clown. That is done to fir,oneIy cover is the word. 

Loren. Will you cover than fir? . — 

Clown. Not lb fir neither,! know my duty. 

G 
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Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou fhew 
the whole wealth of thy wiciiti an inftantH pray thee underftand 
a plain man in his plain meaning : go to thy fello wes, bid.thctn 
cover the table, ferve in the mear, and we will come in to dinner: 
Cloven. For the table fir, it (hall be ferv’d in,for the. meat fir, it 
(hall be cover’d, for your comming in to dinner fir , why let it be 
as humours and conceits ihall govcrne. Exit. £/<>■&», 

Loren. O deare difcretioo, how his words are futed, 

The fbole hath planted in his memory 
An Armie of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 

Garniiht like him, that for a trickfic word 
Defie the matter : how cheer’d thou Iefftcal 
And now good fweet fay thy opinion, 

How doft thou like the Lord Bajfttnio’s wife ? 

Ief. Paftall exprefling,it is very meet 
The Lord Baffanio live an upright life; 

For having filch a blefling in his Lady, 

He Andes the joyes of heaven here on earth, 

And if on earth he do not meane it, 

Jn reafon he fhould never come to heaven. 

Why, if two gods fhould play fome heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women, 

And Portia one : there muft be fomebhing clfe 
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
Hath not her ; fellow. 

Loren. Even fuch a husband 
Haft rhou of me, as fhe is for a wife. 
left. Nay,but aske my opinion to of that. 

Loren. I will anone,firft let us go to dinner ? . '■] 

left. Nay, let me praife you while I have a ftomack, 

Loren, No.pray thee let it ferve for table talke. 

Then how (o ere thou fpeakft, mong other things, 

I (hall difgeft it. 

left. Well, ile let you forth. Exeunt. 

Enter the Duke .the CMagmfieoej.tsfnthonio, 

Bnjfanio.nnd Gratiano , 

Duke. W hat, is %Antbomo heerc ? 

* jinth. Ready, 



the CMenhdnt of Verne*. 

jinth. Ready,fo pleafe your Gra ce. 

Dnke. I am lorry for thee>thou art come toanlwef 
Aftony Adverfary,an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablc of pitty,voyd, and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Artth. I have heard 

Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualifie 
His rigorous courfe ; but fince be ftands obdurate^ 

And that no lawfull meanes can carry me 
Out of his envies reach,! do oppofe 
My patience to his fury, and an arm’d 
To fuffer with a quietnefle of fpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Salerio.: He is ready atche dore,he comes my Lord. 
Enter Shjlocke* 

Duke . Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
Shi locke ,the world thinks, andT thinke fo to. 

That thou but lead’ft this fafhion of thy malice, 

To thelaft houreof aft, and then tis thought : 07 

Thouw’lt fhew thy mercy and remorfeimore ftrangc, ft 
Than is thy ftrange apparent cruelty ; 

And where thou now exafts the penalty, 

W hich is a pound of this poore Merchants fiefh, 

Thou wilt not onely loofe the forfeiture^ c! L ; : ' sgf: 

But touch t with humane gentlenefle and fbve. 

Forgive a moytie of the principally 
Glauocing an eye of pitty on his lofles. 

That have of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prefle a royall Merchant down ; 

And pluck commiferation of his ftate, 

Frombraflle bofomes,and rough hearts of flint. 

From ftubborneTurkes,and Tartars never train'd 
To Offices of tender curtefie ; 

We all expeft a gentle anfwer Jew. 

lew . I have pofleft your Grace of what I purpofe, 
And by our holy Sabbaothhave I fworne 
T9 have the due and forfeit of my Bond, 

Ga 
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If you deny it, let the danger light 
Vpon your Gharter,and'your Citiesfreedoroe. m' 

You’l aske me why I rather, chute to have 
A weight of Carrion fkfh,then to receive. 

Three thoufand Ducats : lie not anfwenthafy 
But fay it is my humour,is it anfwercd ? 

What if my houfe be troubled witha Rat, 

And I be p’cafd ta givec ten thonfaad Ducats t - 
To have it baind ? what, ate yooanfwerd, yet ?i 
Some men there are love not a gaping Rig,: s; 

Some that are mad if they beholdaCab; 'Ad, 

And others when the Bagpipe^fings jth note. 

Cannot contain their Vrine for affcftren. ~ ‘ 

Makers of paffiortfwayes it to:the mood i 
Of what it likes qrdoathes,od>v.fdr yourapfwer,;: 

As there is no firme reafon tobe r«ndfed>v.- L 
W by he cmaotabidc.a gaping pigs .*• A brt.v or • 

Why hea harmckffrnecefl&ry Eitfsi ■ ' ‘ f ' ’ 

Why he a woolle^bagpipcibutof force 
Muft y eeld to fuch inevitable fharoe, t 

As to offcn*! hiatfelfehciog offended : yds v , ■ > ,, • 

So can I give no r eafon,nor I jwcill not,; ' 

More then a lodg’d hate, arid a ccrtainToathingf! 

1 beare A»themo t \ hat J follow thus 
A loofing foteagainfthkn:arcycaran£weredi?ti r,v 

Bajf, This is no^nfererithou unfeelatgiiaan, rfnw bu • . 
To excufe the currant of tbycrueltyv ' •- - i;;-; 

Jew. I am not bound to,pleafe thee with myanfweEK 
Do all men k ill the things they, do not Jovel. 
lew. Rates any man the thing be would uot kail? 

"Baff. Every offence is not ahate at firft:? . 

Jew. W hat woiildft tbouhave aSerpcnt fling thee twice 2 
Anth. 1 pray, you think you que ft ion ,w ith the I ew r 
You may as well go (land upon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate hisiufuallheigbt. 
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You may a^wcil ufe queftion with-the W oolfc, 
Why he bath made the Ewe bleat for the Lambe : 
You may as well forbid the mountains of Pines 



To 



theMerd?4#t*f Venice*, 

, ,Vw»?f hieh t ops, and to make no npift* 

V nmav as well do any thing moft' bard 

T°fleketo (often that then which what’s harder t 
or icwiftt heart ? therefore Idobefcech you 
Make no more offers, ufeu? farther meancs, 

wac S £ SffitoSwK 5SS ^ , 

1 T«S How fhalt thou hope for mercy rendring none? 

judgement fhaU I dread doing no wrong > 
you have among you many a purchaft Jjm. 

Which like your Affes.and your Dogs and Mules, 

You ufc in abieft and in flavifh parts, 

BecaSfe ycubought them,fhaU I lay to you, 

I et them be free, marry them to your heires ? 

Why fweat they under burthcns?let their beds 
Be made as foft as yours, and let tbeir paJlats r . 

Be fcafon’d with fuch viands.-you will anfwer. 

The (laves are ours,fo do I anfweryou : 

Thepound of fltfh which Idcmaundof him 
Is deerely bought, as mine.and I will have it . 

If you deny me, fie upon your Law-, 

There is noforce in the Dccreerof^ r 
I ftand for judgement, anfwer 5 foall I havc i ? 

Dak* Upon my power I may difmiffe this Court, 
Unleflc Bellarie a learned Doftor, 

W hom I have fent for to determine this, 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lond,ber eft ayes without 
A meffenger with letters from the Doctor, 

New come from Tadn*. 

<D*ke. Bring us the Letters* Call the Meffeager. 

Baff. Good cheer t Anthonio : what manicourage yet. 
Ihc Jew flail have my flefb,blood, bones ane au, 

G a 




Ere 
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Ere thou fhalt Iofe for me one drop of blood. 

vJntb. I am a tainted Weather of the flocke, 

Meeteft for death, the weakeft kinde of fruit 
Drops carlieft tothe ground, and fo let me j 
Y ou cannot better be imploy 'd,Bafanio, 

Then to live ftiil and write mine Epitaph ? 

Snter 7{errifa. 

Duke. Came you from Tadua from BeHario ? 

! my b BeUario g rects your Grace. 
B«f. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 

ew. To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrout there. 

▼k** . °u t , hy .C ouIc : bllt on th y fo ule har/h jew. 
Thou mak ft thy knife keene : but no mettle can, 

han 8 mansaxc bearehalfe the keennefle 
v->f thy fharp envie : can no prayers pearce thee ? 

lew. No none that thou haft wit enough to make. 

a j r f t * P 1 thou damn’d, incxecrable dog, 

And for thy life let juftice be accufd ; 

Thoualmoft mak’ft me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That foules of Animals infofe themfclves 
Into thetrunks of men : Thy currifh fpirit 
Govern’d a W 0olfe,who hang’d for humane {laughter, 
thc § a!,owes did his fell foule fleer, ? 

thy unhallowed damme; 
Infuid it felfe in thee 2 for thy defires 

Arc woolvifli bloudy,ftarv’d,and ravenous. 

*■ • Till thmi miIa fli m AaI . 



7 t-ii L u^uu ravenous. 

Thi Tl i tb ?n canft rai,c the fcaIc from offmy Bond 
Thou but oftendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud : * 

Kepaire thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
fo cureleC- mine. Iflandforl w. 

A wmobbib IeCte i^ OI J Bellaris dot h commend 
A young and learned Doctor to our Court .• 

Where is he? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by. 

With all my heart: lomc three or loure of you 
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_: ve him cuiteous conduct to this place, 

Seane time the Court (hall heare 'Bellant s Letter. 

Your Grace fball underftand, thatat the receit of your Letter I 

«rrv ficke but in the inflant that your meffenger came, in lo- 

8111 t Mfion was with me a yong Dcxflor of Rome, his name is 

S/i 1 acqnainrcdhim wi.hfhe caufe in tonttorerfie be- 

ZJCi™ and Antboxt. the Merchant; we turned o„ many 

other he is furnished with my opinion,which bettered 
b«)kstogeth CT,t wl 3i> itminwwtt^y cannot 'enongh 

Wi,h m h J S „d° W com »« 

^acearequeftinmy ftead. Ibefccchyouleehislacktf yweste 

U impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, tor 1 never 

K SK^witfoieoldahiadt I leave him to your 
Chadou/acceptance, vrhofe rryall (hall better f»bll(h h B com- 
mendation. Portiuftr Balthazar. 

qjuke.'io’a heare the learn’d Bellario what he writes. 

And here I take it is the Doflor come. . , 

Give me yourhand,come you from old BelUrto 
Por. I did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your place s 
Are you acquinted with the difference. 

That holds this prefent queftion in the Court r 
Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ? and wh^htheiew? 

Duke. AmbonioM old Shyloeke, both ftand forth. 

Tor. Is your name Shylocke ? 

Jew. Shylocke is my name. 

Per. Of a ftrange nature is the fate you follow, 

Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you asyou doprececd. 

You ftand within his danger, do you not ? 
oAnt. I,fohefayes. . 

Por Do you confeffc the Bond ? 

An. I do. .. . 

Por. Then muft the Jew be mercituiU 

^y.On what cotnpalfionmuftI,tell me that? ■ 
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Por. The qualitic of mercy is notftraind, 

It ckopperh as the gentle rainc from heaves 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice bleft. 

It blcffetb him that gives, and him that takes. 

Tis mightieftin the naightieft, it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 

His feepter fhewes the force of fccmporall power* 
The attribute to awe and majeftie, 

Wherein dolly fit the dread and feare of Kings : 

But mercy is'above this fceptred fway, 

It is enthronedin the hearts ofKings, 

It is un attribute to God himfelfc ; 

And earthly po wer doth then fhewfikefl gods, 
TVhcnnaercyfcalbns juftice : therefore Jew, 
Though-} ufticebe thy plea,crti!fiderthis, 

That in the courfe of juftice none of us 
Should fee falvation : we do prayformercy. 

And thatfime prayer, doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I havefpofeethtts much 
To mittigate the juftice of ihv pita. 

Which if thou folio w, this ft ri<ft Court of Venice 
Muft needs give fentence ’gainft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds upon myhead*! crave the Law, 

The penalty and forfcicoF my Bond: 

Tor. Is ho not able to difeharge the money ? 

Baff. Yes, here I tender it for him in the Court, 

Y ea, twice the famine if that will not fufiice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
On forfeit on my hands, my head, my heart; 

If this will not fuifice,it muft appeare 

That malice bearcs down truth. And I befeech you 

Wreft once the Law to yoar authority, 

To do a great right.doa little wrong. 

And curbe this cruell Devill of his will. 

Por. It mu ft not be, there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a Decree cftablilhed : 

’Twill be recorded for a precedent. 

And many an errour by the fame example 
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*£$ tSSSttSSm : yc> . BmU. 

Shy. Here ’tis mod reverend Dcx^or, here «■»< 

Tor. Shy loch, there's thrice thy money offer d thee. 

Shy. An oach.anoach,! have an oath m heaven, 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule ? 
flo . not for Venice. 

•Par. Why this Bond is forfeit, , 

And lawfully by this th« Jesr may ctamc 
A pound of fle(h,tobeby him cat off. 

Meereft the Merchants heart : be mercifull , 

Takethfice thy money, bid me teste the Bead. 

When it is plid according to the tenure. 

I, doth appeare you arc a worthy Judge. 

* belLaw * 

Whereof vou arc a well deferving Pilter, 

"o^gement . by my 

There is no power in the ta««eof 

To alter me, I ftay hereon . u e Court 

iAnt. Moft heartily I do befeech the Court 

To give the judgement. 

Shy. O noble judge,0 excellent yo^gman. 

Tor. For the intent and purpofe of the Law 

Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeareth due upon theBcmd, 
lew. Tis very true : © wife and upright J g » 

How much more elder art thou then thy looks ? 

Tor. Therefore lay bate your boiorae. 

lew. I, his breaft, ; % 

Sofayes the Bend, doth it not noble judge • 

-Neereft his heart, tbofe ate the very words. . . 

Por. j t is fo,arc there ballance here to weigh the flelh 

■ lew. l have them ready. 
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Per. Have by fome Surgeon Shilocke on your charge. 
To ftep his wounds, left he do bleed to death. 
lav. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ? 

Por. It is not fo expreft,but what of that ? 

Twerc good you do fo much for charity. 

Jew. I cannot finde it,tis not in the Bond. 

Per. You Merchant,have you any thing to fay ? 

<tAnt. But little j I am arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand Bajfaniof , are you well. 

Greeve not that I am falne to this for you : 

For herein Fortune fliowes her fclfe more kind 
Then is her cuftome : it is ftill her ufe 
To let the wretched man out- Jive his wealth. 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow, 

An age of poverty : from which Jingring pen nance 
Offuch mifery doth fhecut mcoflf. 

Commend me to your honourable wife'. 

Tell her the procefle of Anthonio’s end. 

Say how I lov'd you, (peak me faire in death : 

And when the Tale is told, bid her be judge j 
W hethcr Bajfnnio had not once a Love •• 

Repent but you that you fliall loofe your friend^ 

And he repents not rhat bepayes your debt ; 

For if the lew do cut but deep enough,. 

He pay it inflantly with all my heart. 

Baff. isfnthomejam married to a wife. 

Which is as decre to me as life it fclfe. 

But life it fclfe, my wife.and all the world. 

Are not with me efteem’d above thy life. 

I would lofc all,I,facrifiz< them all 
Here to this DeviH,to deliver you. 

Por. Your wife would give you little thanks for that; 
Jf (he were by to heare you make rhe offer. 

§ra. I have a wife, who I proteft I love, 

I would fhe were in heaven, fo flie could 
Intreat fome power to change this currilh Jew. 

Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back. 

The wifti would make clfe an unquiet hoafe. 
lew 



the Merchant of Venice. 

lew . Thefe be theChriftian husbands, I have a daughter. 
Would any of the ftockeof Barnba 
Had been her husband ,rather then a Chriftian. 

We trifle time, I pray thee purfuc fcntence. 

Por, A pound of that fame Merchants flefli is thine, 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

9V. And cut this flelh from offhis bread, 

The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

jew. Moft learned judge.a fcntence , come prepare. 
?ok Tarry a lictle,therc is fome thing die. 

This Bond doth give thee here no jot ofbloud, 

The words exprefly are a pound of flelh s 
Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flefli. 

But in the cutting it,if thou doeft Ihcd 
One drop of Chriftian bloud.thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes ai Venice confifeate 
Unto the State of Venice. 

6 rat. O upright Judge, 

Marke Jew.O learned Judge. 

Shy. Is that the Law ? 

Por. Thy fclfe (halt fee the Aft : 

For as thou urgeft juftice,bc affur’d ^ 

Thou (halt have juftice more then thou defit ft* 

Greet . O learned judge, marke Jew, a learned judge. 
lew. I take his offer then, pay the bond thrice, 

And let the Chriftian go. 

B*f Here is the money. 

Per. Soft,the lew fliall have all juftice,fbft no haft. 
He fliall have nothing but the penal ty . 

| Grot. O le w,an upright Iuage,a learned Iudge. 

' por. Therefore preparethee to cut off the flelh, 

Shed thou no b|oud,nor cut thou leffe nor more, 

But juft a pound of flelh: if.thou tak’ft more, * 

Or leflethen a juft pound,be it but fo much 
As makes it light or heavie in the fubftance, 

Or the divifton ofthe twentieth part 
Of one poore fcruple,nay if the fcale do turne 
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But in the eftimation of a haire. 

Thou dyeft,and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Grat. A lecond Daniel ,a Daniel Jew : 

Now Infidell I have you on the hip. 

Per. Why doth the lew p 2 ufe,takc thy forfeiture. 

Shy. Give me my principalband let me go. 

'Pajf. I have it ready for thee, here it is. 

Por. He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

He fhall have mecrely j office and his Bond. 

Grat. A Daniel ftill lay I,a fecond Daniel , 

Itbankethee lew for teaching me that word. 

« Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal! ? 

Por. Thou lhalt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy perill lew. 

Shy. Why then the Devill give him good of it ? 

He hay no longer queftion. 

Por. Tarry lew, 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is-em£fced in the Lawes of Venice, 
if it be prooved againft an alien. 

That by dire#,orindirc<5t attempts 

He feek the life of any Citizenj 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall feaze on halfe his good ?,the other halfe 
Comes to the privie Coffer of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely , ’gainft all other voyce. 

3 n which predicament I lay thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding, 

That indiredy,and dirc&ly too , 

T hoti baft contrived againft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haft incurr’d 
The danger formerly by me rehearft. 

Powne therefore,and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gra, Beg that thou maift have leave to hang thy fclfe. 

And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

I heu haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou muft be bang’d at the States charge. 

Duke, That 
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Duke That the u ft alt fee the difference oi enr fpmt, 

, pauton thee .by life W° Ie ? 1 ’” u “l 1 ' “ ‘ 

fo. halfe tby wealth itis '» 

The other halfe comes to the gcnerall State, 

W hich humbleneffe may drive unto a fine. 

Por. I for the State, not for Antkonto. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 

Youtake my houfe.when you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my boufe : you take my life 

when you do take the meancs whereby I live. 

Por. Wbat mercy can you render hitnAmhoMol 
Grat. A halter gratis, nothing elfe for Gods fake. 
v4nth. So pleafe my Lord the Duke, and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me have 

The otherhalfe in ufe,to render it 
Upon his death unto the Gentleman 

That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things provided more, that for this favour 
He prefently become a Chriftian s 
The other,tbat he do record a gift ' 

Here in the Couir,of all he dies poffelt. 

Unto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. He fhall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. * ■■ 

Dor. Art thou contented Jew ? what doft thou fay • 
Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clarke, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me, 

And I will figne it. 

fe Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. . 

I Grat . In chriflning fhalt thou have two Godfathers, 
Rad I been judge.thou fhouldft have had ten more, 

To bring thee to the gallo wes.not to th e Font. Exit 

T Duke. Sir I intreat you home with me to dinner. 

For. 1 humbly do defire your Graces pardon, 

J muft away this night toward Padua, ^ 
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And it is meet I prefently fet forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your leifiirc ferves you not. 
^»rAo«t<7,gratifie this Gentleman; 

For in my mind you are much bound to him. 

Exit "Duke and hie trains. 
Ba{f. Mod worthy Gentleman,! and my friend 
Have by your wifedome been this day acquitted 
Of grie vovs penalties,™ lieu) whereof, 

Three thoufand Ducats due unco the lew. 

We freely cope your courtious paines withall. 

%Ant. And Hand indebted over and above 
In love and fervice to you ever- more 
Por. He is well paid that is well fatisficd, 

And I delivering you,am fatisfird, 

And therein do account my felfe well paid; 

My minde was never yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know me w hen we meet againe,' 

I wi(h you well, and io I take my leave. 

“Bajf. Deere fir.of force I mu ft attempt you further, 
Take fome remembrance of us as a tribute. 

Not as fee : grant me two things I pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. Y ou prefie me farrc.and therefore I will yeeld; 
Give me your Gloves,Ue weare them for your fake, 

And for your love lie take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, He take no more. 

And you in love (hall not deny me this. 

Baf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle. 

Twill not fharae my felfe to give you this. 

Por . I will have nothing clfe but onely this, 

And now me thinkes I have a mind to it. 

Bajf. There’s m ore depends on this then on the value; 
The dcareft Ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 

Por, I fee fir you are liberall in offers. 

You taught me fir ft to beg,and now me thinks 
Y ou teach me how a begger ftioqld be anfwered. 
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r gaf Good fir, this Ring was given me by my wife, . V 

'And when fire put it-on,fne made me vow, : : ;'r 1 

1 bat I ftiould neither fell,nor give.ncr loofeit. ; v 

Por. That feufe ferves many men to fave their guts, 

And if your wife be not a mad woman. , 

And know how well I have defetv’d this Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me : wclbpcace be with you. Exeunt. 

Anth. My L. ‘Baffaniojc t him have the Ring, 

Let bisdefervingsand my love withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives commandement. 

Batf. Go Gratiano, tame and over-take him, 

Givebim the Ring, and bring him if thou canft 

Unto Anthonio’ ehouCe, away, make haft. Exit Gr at tone. 

Come, you and I will thither prefently, 

Andin the morning early will we both 

Flic toward r Belmont i tocac Anthonie. Exeunt, 

fit/r. 

Enter Nerriffa. 



Por.Enquire the lewes houfe out, give him this deed, - 
And let him figne it,wee’laway to night, 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 



Enter gratiano, 

Grat. Faire fir.yca are well ore-tane .* 

My Lord Baffanio upon more advice, 

Hath fcnt you here this Ring, and doth intrea? 

Your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be; 

His Ring I do accept moft thankfully. 

And lo I pray you tel 1 him : furthermore, 

I prav you fhtw my youth old Shjlock* houft. 

Grat. I hat will I do. 

Ner. Sir, I would fpeak with you# 

He fet if I can get my husbands Ring, 

W huh I did make him fwcarcto keep for ev«f. 

a illlw 




7 hi Comic dl Hifiorie of 

Pw.Thouraaitt I warrant, we foalt hwc oldfwearing 
That theydid give the flings a way to men ; t , 

Bat weel out-face them, and out-fweare them to s 
A way,nnkehafte,thou knoweft where I will tarty. 

Ner. Comsgood fir, will you foevrmo to this; houfe, 
Enter hm/kvtrand fftflok.^vGU i ■>* (Exeunt. 
Lor. TheMoone foine? hrighc.fnfixch a night as this,' 

W hen the fweet wind did gently kilfe the tress, 

And they did make no noyfejitt ftfeha night 
Troy l pm me thinks mounted the T rojan walls, 

Ana figh’d his fouletoward the tents , •««;>* . ^ 

Where Crejfedhy chat night. 
left. In Inch a night 

Did Thiskie fearefuily ore-trip thedsw, 

And fa w the Lyons foadow ere himfelfe. 

And ranne dilmayed away. •;««. -:••! - t 

Loren . In filch a night c ! ' 103 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde lea bankes,and waft her Lave 
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night 

Medea gathered the inchahtedhearbs 
That did renew old Sfon. 

Loren. In fiich a night 
Did IeJJica ftealc from the wealthy lew. 

And with an unthrift Love did runne from Venice t 
As farre as 'Belmont. 

Iefft. In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fwearehe lov’d her well. 
Stealing her foule with many vowes offaith, 
Andnercatrueone. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty leffica ( like a little forow ) 

Slander her Love.and he forgave it her. 

lejfi. 1 would out-night you did no body come : 
Butharke,I heare the footing of a man. 

Enter a Mejfenger . 

Loren. W ho comes fo faft in fiknee of the night ? 




Mejfen. A 
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Me$en. A friend. 

Loren. A friend, what ftiend,your name I pray you friend t 
cMejf. Stephano is my name,andT bring word 
My Miftrefle will before the breake of day 
Be here at Belmentfho. doth ftray about 
By holy croffes, where foe kneels and pray cs 
For happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. W ho comes with her ? 

Mejf. None but a holy Hermit and her maid » 

I pray yon is my Matter yet reeurnd ? 

V Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard from him; 

But go we in I pray thee Iefllca, 

And cercmonioufly let us prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftres ofche houfc. Enter Clowns, 
flown. Sola, fola, wo ha, ho fola,fola. 

Loren • Who calls ? 

Clown. Sola,did you fee \A.Lorenz« i w\ , \ M. Lorenzo folajola.. 
Loren.lx.vrt hollowing man,heere. 



Clown. Tell him thereVa Pott come from my Matter, with his 
home foil of good newes, my Miller will be here ere morning 
fweet foule. 

Loren. Let’s in, and there exped their comming, 

And yet no matter : why foould we go in? 

My friend Stephen, fignifie I pray you 
Within the houlc,your Miftres is at hand. 

And bring your mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fweet the moon-light fteeps upon this banke. 

Here will we fit, and let the founds of mufique 
Crecpe in our earesfoft ftiloefle,and the sight 
Become the tutches of fweet harmony : 

Sit /y/?fa«,loekc how the floore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold. 

There’s not the (mailed orbe which thou beholdft, 

But in his motion like an Angel lings, 

Still quiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 

Such harmony is in immor tall foulcs, 

I Bu 
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But wbilft this muddy vcfture of decay 
Doth grofly clofe it in,wc cannot heate it : 

Come hoe, and wake T>iana with a himne, 

W ith fiv ecteft tutches pearcc your Miftres eare, 
ftfwv And draw her home with Mufique. Play Afufiefue, 
If /ft, J am never merry when I heare Tweet Mufique. 
Loren. The reafon is, your fpirits are atientive : 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard, 

Or race of youthfull and un handled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud. 
Which is thehote condition of their bloud, 

I f they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any ayre of mufique touch their earcs, 

You flrall perceavc them make a mutual! ftand. 

Their favage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 

By the fwcet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet 
' Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods; 

Since naught To ftockifh hardand full of rage, 

But mufique for the time doth change his nature. 

The man that hath tio mufique in htmfelfe. 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, 

Is fit for treafons,ftratagems > and fpoiles, 

The motions of his lpirit are dall as night, 

And his affidions darke as Tenebris : 

Let no fuch man be trufted : marke the mufique. 

Enter P or tin and N err iff a. 

Tor, That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle throwes his beames: 

So Urines a good deed in a naughty world. 

iVcr.Whcn the Moon /hone we did not fee the candle. 
Por. So doth the greater glory dimme the leffe, 

A fhWlitutefhines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be by, and then his flare 
Empties it £elfe,as doth an inland brooke 
Into the maine of waters : rnuficke harke. 

7^er. It is .your rnuficke Madame of theheufe, 

Por. Nothing is good I fee without refped. 

Me thinks it founds much Tweeter then by day. 



Ner. Si. 
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Ner. Silencebeftowes that vertue on it Madam. 
por. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larkc, 
When neither is attended s and I thinke 
The Nightingale if Are fhould fing by day. 

When every Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Muficiati then the Rcnuc, 

How many things by feafon.fcafon’d are 
To the right praile,and true perfoftion: 
peace, how the Moonc fleeps with Endtmon, 

And would not be awak’d . 

Loren. That is the voycc, , 4> 

Or I am much deceiv’d, of Portta. 
per .He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe, 

Bythebadvoyce. 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Por. We have been praying for our husbands welfare, 
W hich fpeed we hope the better for our words : 

Are they return’d? 

Loren. Madam,they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meffenger before, 

Tofignifie their comining. 

Por. Go in Nerrijfa, 

Give order to my fervatitSjthat they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Nor you Lorenz,o y IeJficanot you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand,I heare his trumpet* 

Wearc no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. 

Por. This night me thinks is but the day light licke, 

It lookes a little paler,tis a day, 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. , 

Enter 'Bajfanio ) iAnthonio > 6ratiano.and thetr 

followers. 

B* {f. We fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 

I f you would walke in abfence of the Sunne. . 

Por « Let me give light, but let me not be light, 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfanit To for me, 

But God fort all : vouare welcome home my Lord. 



The ComicaH Wflme ef 

Bap thank you Madam, give ■welcome to my friend. 
This is the man, this is • sinthonio. 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Tor. You fhould in allfenfe be much bound to him* 

For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Anth. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Bor Sir, you arc very welcome to our houfe ; 

It mud appearc in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I fcant thisbreathingcourtefie. 

Grat. By yonder moone I fweare you do me wrong. 
Infaith I gave itro the Judges Clarke, 

W ould he were gelt that had it for rny part. 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

'For. A quarrcll hoe alrcady,what’s the matter ? 

grat. About a hoope of gold, a paltry Ring 
That fhe did give mc,whofe pjfie was, 

For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me^ar.d leave me not. 

Ner. What talke you of thepofie or the value •* 

Y ou fwore to me when I did give it you. 

That you would weare it tillyour houre of death. 

And that it fhould lie with youitryour grave. 

Though not for mc,yet for your vehement oathes. 

You fhould have been rcfpedive,ahd have kept ic. 

Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god's my judge. 

The Clarke will nerc weare haire on’s face chat had it. 

Grat. He will,and if he live to be a man. 

Nerrtjfa. l,if a woman live to be a man. 

Orff.Now by this band I gave it to a youth, 

A kind of boy,a little ferubbed boy, 

No higher then thy &lfe,tbe judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

For. Y ou were to blame, I muft be plain with you, ' 

T o part fo flightiy with your wives firft gift, 

A thing ftuck on with oathes upon year finger. 

And fo riveted with faith uato yourfiefh. 

I gave my lovea Ring, and made him fweare 



the \jamhm ifremce. 

Never to part with itjand hcrfc be fiands, 
t dare be fwornc for him he would not leave it, . 
Nor olnck it from bis finger, for the wealth 
That the world Matters. Now to faith GrM*tta t 
You give your wife too unkind a caufc of griefe, 
And ’twerc to me I fhould be mad at it. 

'Saf. Why I were heft to cut my left hand offi 
And lweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

Grat. My Lord Bahama gave his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg’d it, and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome pains in writing, he begg’d mine. 
And neither man nor naafter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

for . What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d of me. 

'Sajf. If I could adde a lie unto a fanlt, 

I would deny it : but youfee my finger 
Hath not the Ring upon ir,it is gone. 

for , Even fo voyd isyous falfe heart of truth. 

By heaven I will ncre come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring? 

Ner. Nor I in yours 
Till I againe fee mine. 

Baff. Sweet Perth, 

If you did know to whom I gave the Ring, 

If you did know for whom Igavt the Ring, 

And would conceive for what 1 gave the Ring* 
And how unwillingly I left the Ring,' 
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Ycu would abate the ftrengtb t»f your difpleafufe. 

For. If you had knowne the vertueOfche Ring, 
Or halfe her worthiaeffc that g &ve the Ring, 

Or your own honour to containe the Ring, 

You would not then have parted With the Rfeg J 
W hat man is there fo much unreafortablc, 

If you had pleafd to have defended it . 

W ith any tetmes of zcale , wanted the modtfty 



mm mam 



The Comic aH HijtorU of 



To urge the thing held as a eeremony : 
nisrrijf* teaches me what to beleeve, 

He diefor’t.but Tome woman had the Ring. 

"SaJJ. No by my honour Madam, by my foule 
No woman had ic,buc aCivill Do&or, 

Which did refute three thoufand Ducats of me. 

And begg’d the Ring, the which I did dcnic him, ’ 

And fuflered him to go diipleaid away, 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere friend. W hat fhould I lay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc'd to fend it after him, 

I was befet with fhameandcourtefie, 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befrncre it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe bleffed candles of the night. 

Had you been there, I thinke you would have begg'd 
The Ring ©fme to give the worthy Dodtor. 

P or. Let not that Dodlor ere come nere my houfe 
Since he hath got the jewellthat I loved, 

And that which yon did fwcare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 
lie not deny him any thing I have, 

No,not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall, I am well fare of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argm, 

Ifyou do not, if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honour. Which isyctmineowne. 

He have that Dodtor for my bedfellow. 

Ner, And I his Clarke : thereforebe well advifd. 

How you do leave me to mine o wne protection. 

Gra. W ell, do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do, Ue marre the young Clarks Pen. 
esfmb. I am the unhappy fnbicA of thefe quarrels, 

P or. Sir,grive not you, you are welcome notwithftanding. 
Pap, , Pertiafforgive me this enforced wrong, 

And in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I fwcare to thee, even by thine own faire eyes, 

W herein I fee my felfe. 






Pfl^Markc 
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IV.Markeyou but that; 
jn both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 
jn each eye one, fwcare by yctir double felfe, 

And there’s an oath oferedir. 

Baff. Nay, but hcare me : 
pardon this f sult,and by my foule I fweare 
1 never more will brtake an oath with thee. 

vimb . I once did lend my body for his wealth. 
Which but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite mifcariied. I dare be bound againe. 

My foule upon the ferfeit,that your Lord 
Will never more breakc feith advifedly. 

Por. Then you fhall be his furety : give him this. 
And bid him keep it better then the other. 

Anth. Here Lord Baffaxioffwzixe to keep this Ring. 
Baff. By heaven it is the fame I gave the Do&or. 
For. I had it of him : pardon me Baffanio, 

For by this Ring the Doctor lay with me. 

Nir. And pardon me my gentle Gratiano , 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Doflors Clarke, » 

In lieu of tbis,laft night did lie with me. 
t (/rat. W hy,this is like the mending of high wayes 
In Scmmer, where the wayes are faire enough. 

W hat, ate wc Cuckolds ere we have deferv’d it? 

Por. Speake not fo grofly,yon are all amaz'd ; 

Here is a Letter, readc it at your leafure. 

It comes from Padua from 'BeUario , 

There you fhall find that Portia was the Doftor, 
Nerriffa there htr Clarke. Lerexzohcic 
Shall witntfie I fet forth as fooneasyou. 

And even but now returnd : I have not yet 
Entred my heufe, Anthonio you are welcome. 

And J have better ne wes in ftore for you. 

Then j on expeft : unfeale this letter foone, 

There you (hall find three of your Argofies, 

Are richly come to harbour iodainly . 

You fhall not know by what ftrange accident; 

I chanced on this Letter. 



The Cmkall Hiftorh of 

•j tAnth. I am dumb. 

■ • Sa f > W ere you the Do3or,and I knew you not ? 
9 ra - W ere you the Clark that is, to make mo cuckol d? 
Ner. I but the Clarke that never meanes to do it, 
Unlefle he live untill he be a man, 

#<*/. (Sweet Do&or ) you flaallbe my bedfellow, 
When I am abfent, then lie with my wife. 

e^v.fSwcet Ladyjyou have given me life andlivina : 
For here I reade for certaine that my flaips 
Are iafely come to Rode. 

‘For. How now Lorenzo ? 

My Clarke hath feme good comfortsto for you. 

Ner. T.and lie give them him without a Fee. 

There do T give to you and I e flic a t 
From the rich Je w, a fpcciall deed of gift 
After his death, ofail he dies pofeft of. 

jXww.Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

Per. It is almoft moping, 

And yet I am fure you are not Satisfied 
Of thefe events at full. Letus go in. 

And charge us there upon intergacories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Grat. l et it be fp,tbe firft intergatory 
That my Nerrtfl, fhdlbe fworne on, is. 

Whether till the next night foe had rather ftay. 

©r go to bed now, being two hour«s to day s 
But were the day come,I foould wiffi it darke 
Till I were couching withtbc Dolors Clarke. 
Well,while I live, lie feare no ocher thing 
So lore, as keeping fafe NemflWi Rxng, 



t. Exeunt 






